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THE EXECUTION OF WILLIAMS 
AND PETERS. 

WE are indebted to Mr. James K. Magie, of the 
78th Lilinois Regiment, for the sketch of the execu- 
tion of the two rebel spies, Winit1aMs and Perers, 
who were hanged by General Rosecrans on 9th 
The following account of the affair is from 
a letter written by the surgeon of the 85th Indiana: 


Praxkiin, Ternesses, June %, 1862 

Last evening about sundown two strangers rode into 
camp and called at Colonel Baird's head-quarters, who 
presented unusual appearances. 
overcoats, Federal regulation pants and cape. 
were covered with white flannel havelocks. 
side-arma, and showed high intelligence. 
be a colonel in the United States Army, and called him- 
self Colonel Austin; the other called himself Major Dunlap, 
and both representing themselves as Inspector-Generals of 
They represented that they 
were now out on an expedition in this department, inspect- 
ing the outposts and defenses, and that dey before yester- 
day they had been overhauled by the enemy and leet their 
They exhibited official papers from Gen- 
eral Rosecrans, and also from the War Department at 
Washington, confirming their rank and business. 
were all right to Colonel Bayard, and at first satisfied him 
They asked the Colonel to loan them $50, 
as they had no coats and no money to buy them. 
Baird loaned them the money, and took Colonel Austin's 
Just at dark t! ey started, saying they wer 
Nashville, and took that way 
& were tarned the thought of their being 
ylonel Baird, he says, like a thunder-bolt, and 
olonel Watkins, of the 6th Kentucky cavalry, 
who was standing by, to arrest them immediately. 
they were going at lightning «peed. 
no time to call a guard, and only with his orderly he set 
He ordered the orderly to uneling his 
carbine, and if, when he (the Colonel) halted them they 
showed any suspicious motions, to fire on them without 
They were overtaken about one 


They had on citizens’ 


the United States Army. 








Colonel Watkins had 





waiting for an order. 
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third of a mile from here. Colonel Watkins told them 
that Colonel Baird wanted to make some further inquiries 
of them, and asked them to return. This they politely 
consented to do, after some remonstrance on account of the 
lateness of the hour and the distance they had to travel, 
and Colone! W atkins led them to his tent, where be placed 
a strong guard over them. It was not until one of them 
attempted fo pass the guard at the door that they even 
suspected they were priconers. Colonel Watkins imme 

diately brought them to Colonel Baird under etrong guard 

They at once manifested great uneasine«, and pretended 
great indignation at being thus treated Colonel Baird 
frankly told them that he had his suspicions of their true 
character, and that they should, if loyal, object to no nec 

essary caution. They were very hard to satisfy, and were 
in a great hurry to get off. Colonel Baird told them that 
they were under arrest, and he should hold them prisoners 
until he was fully satisfied that they were what they pur 
ported to be. He immediately telegraphed to General 
Rosecrans, and received the answer that he knew nothing 
of any such men, that there were no such men in his em 
ploy, or had his pass. 

Long before this dispatch was received, however, every 
one who h&d an opportunity of hearing their conversation 
was well eatiefied that they were epics. Smart as they 
were, they gave frequent and distinct evidence of luplicity 











After thie dispatch came to hand, which it dic bout 12 
o'clock (midnight), a search of their perrons was orde re 
To this the Major consented without opposition, but the 
Colonel protested against it, and even put his hand to | 
ms, But resistance was useless, and both eubmitted 
When the Major’s sword was drawn from the scabbard 
there were found etched Shpon it these words, * LL’, W 
G. Peter, C.S.A." At thie discovery Colonel Baird re 
marked, **Gentlemen, you have played thie d—d well.” 
* Ves," eald Lieutenant Peter, “ and if cam l a 


cess.” They then confessed the whole matter, 
and upon further search various papers showing 
guilt were discovered upon their persons. Lieutenant 
Peter was found to have on a rebel cap, secreted by the 
white flannel havelock. 

Colonel Baird immediately telegraphed the facts to Gen- 
eral Rosecrans and asked what he should do, and in a short 
time received an order ** to try them by a drum-head court- 
martial, and if found guilty hang them immediatel 
The court was convened, and before daylight the care wa 
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decided, and the privoners informed that they must pre- 
diate death by hanging 

At daylight men were detailed to make a scaffold 
prisoners were visited by the Chaplain of the 78th Mlinols, 
who, upon their request, administered the sacrament to 
They also wrote some letters to their friends, and 
deposited their jewelry, silver cups, and other valuables 
for tranemission to their friends 

The gallows was constructed by a wild cherry-tree not 
far from the dépét, and in a very public place 
ropes hung dangling from the beam, reaching within eight 
A little after nine o'clock a.m. the whole 
garrison was marshaled around the place of executior 
Two poplar coffins were lying a few feet 
Twenty minutes past nine the guards conducted 
they walked firm and steady, 
as if unmindful “of the feafful precipice which they were 
The guards did them the honor to march 


the prisoners to the scaffold 


Arrived at the place of execution they stepped upon the 
| platform of the cart and took their respective places 
Provoet Marshal, Ceptain Alexander, then tied a« linen 
handkerchief over the face of each and adjusted the roper 
| They then asked the privilege of bidding a Inst farewell, 

which being granted, they tenderly embraced each other 

over, the cart moved from under them, and they hung 
What a fearful penalty! 
in two minutes the Lieutenant ceased to struggle 

The Colonel caught hold of the rope with both hands and 
raised himeelf up at 8 minutes, and ceased to struggle at 
Forester, Surgeon 6th Ken 
, and Dr. Mose, 78th Ilinois Infantry, 
had been detailed to examir 
iched them, and found the pulee of both full and strong 
Colonel shrugged his shoulders 
ntinued to beat 17 minutes, 
all signe of life had ceased. 


tained the portrait and a braid of hair of his in 
ortrait was aleo in his vest pocket 
Both men were buried in the 
. misfortune, and crime, 
| panions in infamy, and now companions in the ; 
I should have stated in another place 





ing the consequences of their acts, even before 
asked to have the eenten be it by hangine 
quickly decided and executed Put they depr 
idea of death by hanging, and asked for 4 cor 
the sentence | hooting 


The elder and leader of these unfortunate men v 


rence Williams, of Georgetown, D. ( He wa 
looking a man as I heve ever seen, about six 


and perhaps 30 yenrs old. He was a sot Captain Will 


jams, who was killed at the battle of Montere 
one of the most intel 
ever known I have never known any me whe 
him a* a talker lie wae a member of the reeul 
with the rank of captain of valry, when ft 
broke out, and at that time w aid-de ar 
recretary to General Winfield Seott Pr th 
and respect shown } y 








judged his education and accomplishment 
firet cousin f (-enerni la com ir the ¢ 
army on the Rappahannock Soon after the wa 





was frank enough to inform Ceneral it that 

ae hie friends and teeter 
evts were there, and that he uld net fight against ten 
As he was privy to all of General Sectt’s piane fer the 


sympathies were with the Sout! 


campaign, it war not t ight proper to turn } 
hence he was sent to Governor's ldand, where her 
three monthe After the firet } Run batt 


Inspector-General, When he ¢ ( 
he altered his name : t 

W. Orton, La P.A 5. A i 
Confederate State f At 

name *“* Orton and i ‘ 

t bject wh } 


papers for 





the regular arr it. & Cavalry Colone 
however, did not recognize Colonel Orten up 
had made himeelf known, and now mourns ! 
and tragic fate 


The other victim of this delusive and reckicss daring 


IN THE ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND, JUNE 9, 1663.—[Sxerceev ny Mx. James K, Maou 











ctual aud accomy hed men I have 





“SS aee 


ee Se ae 
“ wo REE UE NG ot gE ee Bie ee st cat 


ae ee re 





418 











HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





a 








was Walter G. Peter, a lieutenant in the rebel army, and 
Colonel Ortou's adjutant, He was a tall, handsome young 
man, of about twenty-five years, that gave many signs of 
education and refinement 

Cf his history [ have been able to gather nothing. He 
pla ved but « second part. Colonel Orton was the leader, 
end did ai the talking and maneging. Such is a succinct 
acount of one of the most daring enterprises that men 
eve: engaged in. Such were the characters and the men 
who played the awful tragedy. 

History will hardly furnish its parallel in the character 
and standing of the parties, the boldness and daring of the 
enterprise, and the swiftness with which discovery and 
puui-hment were virited upon them. They came into our 
camp and went all through #, minutely inspecting our po- 
sition, works, and forces, with e portion of their traitorous 
insignia upon them; and the boldness of their conduct 
made their flimsy subterfuges almost successful. 
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TO ADVERTISERS. 

Hasrer’s Weexcy has a« circulation of oven One 

Hexparr Tnovsasp Cortes, which are scattered over 

» country. Every cumber ie probably read 

t or ten persons, so that edvertisements in its 





pages reach the eye of more individuals than advertise- 
ments in any other pericdical. t is essentially a home 
paper, and is found in every country house whose inmates 
take an interest in the thrilling evente of the day. It is 
not destroyed after being read, as daily papers are, but 
ie kept, and in many cases bound, placed in a library, 
and referred to from time to time. Advertisers who wish 
to bring their business to the notice of the public at large, 
and expecially of the householding clesa, can find no me- 
dium eo sui e for their purpose as Harper's Weekly 
Advertisements on the inst page of Harper's Weekly 
One Dow.ag per line; inside Steventy-Frve Cents per 
line. The space allotted to advertisements is limited, 
and an early application is advisable to secure a place. 





WANTED—A RESERVE FORCE, 

YOVERNOR SEYMOUR has issued his 

A proclamation in pursuance of the recent 
acts of the Legislature calling for the enrollment 
and organization—on a war footing—of the mi- 
litia or national guard of the State of New York. 
He contemplates a force of sixteen divisions ; 
which at the maximum would count 160,000 
bayonets, but at the minimum would not exceed 
$0,950. Neither the acts of the Legislature nor 
the proclamation of the Governor look to any 
other source than volunteering for the organiza- 
tion of this force. 

As the State of New York has sent over 
150,000 men to the war, out of a population of 
4,000,000, it may perhaps be questioned whether 
even so small a force as 40,960 men can still be 
raised, and kept in a state of efficient drill, on 
the voluntary principle. In this city and some 
of the interior towns the old popular regiments 
will continue to keep up their regimental exist- 
ence, and will always have enough young men 
on the company rolls to entitle them to the 
privileges of the Militia Act. But it is quite 
doubtful whether such organizations can muster 
in the aggregate 20,000 men. It must be re- 
membered that the bulk of the fighting popula- 
tion have gone to the wars, and are now in the 
armies of the Union, in Virginia, Tennessee, 
Mississippi, or Louisiana. 

In the other States, the deficiency of militia is 
still more apparent. In Pennsylvania even the 
invasion of the State did not bring to light a sin- 
gle full regiment of militia, and it was New York 
troops who marched to Chambersburg to meet 
the invaders, This arises not from any lack of 
spirit among the Pennsylvanians, but from the 
want of an organized militia or home guard. 
In the Western States there is no such thing as 
a militia except on paper. The war found the 
Northwestern States entirely unprovided with 
military organizations ; and since it broke out, 
they have been so busy furnishing troops for the 
war that they have had no time to organize, ard 
no means to arm tnilitia. 

It is clear, however, that we absolutely need 
a reserve force, armed, drilled, and equipped, 
and capable of moving rapidly to any point at 
which our territory may be invaded, c« fresh 
men required to complete a victory by our ar- 
mies. The mere organization of such a force 
would compei the rebels to abandon their pres- 
ent projects of ‘* carrying the war into Africa ;” 
and contingencies might arise which would place 
it in the powe: of such a force to bring the war 
to a close by rapid action at 4 critical junciare. 

Two points are clear in this connection. In 
the first place, our reserve force shonld rather 
exceed than fail short of haifa million of men; 
and, secondly, it should not depend on volur- 
teering. I: may safely be taken for granted that 
our fighting element proper is already in the 
ranks, and that there are no young men now at 
home who would prefer to be under arms, To 
ask the stay-at-homes to become members of 
volunteer regiments is to prefer a request which 
will be generally disregarded. Every man will 
expect his neighbor to volunteer, and will abstain 
himself. This is one of the cases in which com- 
pulsion is a necessity. 

We can see no reason why the several Gov- 
ernments of the loyal States should not at once 
proceed to organize their militia on the plan of 
the National Guard of France and the Landwehr 
of “russia—compelling every man between the 
ages of eighteen and fifty-five to enroll himself 
and perform military duty. The guard should 
be divided into two or more classes, after the 

‘no of the Conscription act, so that men of 
Hidle age with femilies should only be called 
upon after the class of young, unmarried men 
fo’ been exhausted. But every man in sound 





health, between eighteen and fifty-five, should 
be compelled to enroll himself, to provide him- 
self with a uniform, to learn the manual of 
arms, and to perfect himself in company, bat- 
talion, and brigade drill. An hour three times 
a week could be spared by every one, and would 
not be too much to give for the end proposed. 
The effect of such an organization would be that 
in the course of a few months the loyal States 
would command a reserve force, armed, drilled, 
and equipped, of some 2,000,000 men, of whom 
at least 750,000 would be ready to take the 
field, on any emergency, at twenty-four hours’ 
notice, to reinforce our armies, or complete any 
vigjory which they may win. Had we had 
such a force ten days ago there would have been 
no ‘rebel raids in Maryland and Pennsylvania. 
Had we had such a force last fali Lee’s army 
would never have made good its escape after the 
battle of Antietam. Had we had such a force a 
year ago M‘Clellan would have entered Rich- 
mond in July last, and the rebellion would have 
been over by the fall. 

Snch a system, once started, would be accept- 
ed cheerfully by all parties. No one in France 
or Prussia deems it a hardship to be compelled 
to perform his occasional day's service in the 
National Guard or Landwehr ; nor would any 
of us grudge a day or two now and then for a 
similar purpose here, though when we are asked 
to volunieer we have all other business on hand. 

A National Guard, consisting of all male citi- 
zens, would naturally contain within it various 
minor organizations. Of these the most import- 
aut would be corps of sharp-shooters. A com- 
pany of cool-headed, clear-eyed sharp-shooters is 
generally worth, in actual warfare, a brigade of 
ordinary troops. It takes, in real war, about 
200 pounds of lead to wound an enemy. The 
English have realized this truth, and there are 
now in Great Britain over 250,000 men enroll- 
ed in volunteer rifle companies, all of whom can 
hit a mark at a reasonable distance. Were our 
State authorities to resolve upon the organiza- 
tion of such a reserve or National Guard as we 
suggest, they would naturally provide for tests 
of marksmanship, and would, by offerimg prizes 
for good shots, gra(ually form bodies of sharp- 
shooters who would stove most valuable for act- 
ual service. Majors Rowland, late of Berdan’'s 
Sharp-shooters, is already engaged in endeay- 
oring to organize such bodies, and deserves to 
meet with success. 

The mistake we have made throughout this 
war is underrating our enemy—fighting him 
with one hand, and taking no advantage of our 
numerical superiority, It is time, if we wish to 
enjoy peace once more, that we begin to make 
our numbers tell. And the best way of doing 


_this is by making every able-bodied man a sol- 


dier. 








THE LOUNGER. 


THE NATION AN ARMY. 

Ir there is one thing clearer than that Lee has 
for some time designed a northward movement it 
is that the hurried marching of State militia to a 
threatened point for thirty days, or for six months, 
or for “ the present emergency,” will not be of per- 
manent service. The “ present emergency” is the 
rebellion. Itis to be met always and every where, 
not in the same way, but upon the same principle 
of action. 

We have a line of more than a thousand miles to 
defend, in order to hold the Free States secure 
from tRe ravages of war. To prevent sudden and 
rapid cavalry raids is, under the circumstances, 
almost impossible. The border must be more or 
less haressed. But we can certainly prevent any 
serious invasion, and make every cavalry raid an 
extremely perilous enterprise. And that can be 
done by the organi»ation of all citizens enrolled 
uader the Conscription act, by their constant and 
careful drili, and by their readiness to move as sol- 
diers, not as raw militia, upon the first summons, and 
ig any direction, Ip every State the arm-bearing 
population shovld be an army as soon as possible, 
and the national authcricies should move them as 
may be necessary, either into the main armies in 
the field, ov te special points dur tempore ry service. 

Bat thi: is converting as tito a ovlitury cation? 
Certainly it is. And how can a republican nation 
conduct such @ war as this excerpt upon such a 
basis? Jtis oct s war which is saddenly to Jic- 
appeer. ‘The edhe: sre not cpor sons bappy 
day to turu Una ia. td? «.cutaucously upon the 
Lattie-Gel4i and return to tiling the corn-fileld The 
rebeilion is to be overcu.ne, es a prairie fire is, by 
attacking it and trampiing it out resolutely to the 
last spark. You do not make terms with it. You 
do not negotiate. You fight it wherever it appears, 
and as long as it burns. 

But the war, being in its nature a radical war— 
a conflict of cystems—the old feud between the 
people and privilege, it is necessarily a long war. 
Every civil war is so. And it is made up of fluc- 
tuating fortunes. If you would know how it is go- 
ing, it must be watched, not from day to day, but 
from month to month, as you watch the tide, not 
from minute to minute, but from hour to hour. In 
a falling tide there is often a mounting wave, which 
makes the sea apparently rising ; but an hour hence 
the mounting wave falls below the point wet by the 
least wave now. Last September, sighs some fee- 
ble soul, Lee was in Maryland and Pennsylvania, 
and now he is there again. Very well: where 
were we last September along the whole line? 
What is the comparative area of the rebellion then 
and now? Good, feeble soul, if you break your 
heart over any particular defeat or aggression, it 
will certainiy not last you to the end of a war 




















which can be waged only by stout, cheerful hearts, 
that no blow can shatter and no mischance appall. 

If, therefore, we are not dismayed and do not 
mean to be, but are really persuaded that we must 
fight to avoid wars worse than this war, let the 
authorities make the citizens soldiers as soon as 
possible: national soldiers, to march wherever the 
national welfare demands, under regulations that, 
while they do not weigh too heavily upon any man, 
yet amply secure an overpowering army. 

or 
A LOST LEADER. 

Tuosr Who have been so loud in declaring, 
since the invasion of Pennsylvania, that the only 
hope for the country lay in the recall of General 
M'Clellan to the command of the Army of the Po- 
tomac should remember that it will be very hard 
for the people to believe that the national salvation 
depends this week upon an officer whose name was 
cheered last week with that of Jeff Davis, by a 
meeting which insisted that we were “ whipped,” 
and that we must have peace at any price. 

Nor will the popular confidence in that com- 
mander be stimulated by the fact that the Com- 
mon Council of New York, a body celebrated nei- 
ther for unconditional patriotism nor for unswerv- 
ing honesty, ask for his reappointment by a reso- 
lution stated to have been prepared by a Mr. Ker- 
rigan, who before the rebellion was declared was 
engaged in raising troops apparently to aid it, and 
who afterward, having obtained a command in our 
army, was court-martialed and cashiered. 

Neither, as we have heretofore said, can General 
M‘Clellan himself be surprised by the apathy to- 
ward him of all earnest loyal men, when he reflects 
that at all Copperhead Conventions his name is 
hailed with the loudest applause, and that all the 
Copperhead papers and orators, who are doing their 
utmost to paralyze the Administration and secnre 
the success of the rebellion, constantly commend 
him and his services. 

Certainly it was enough to destroy all faith in 
the loyalty of Vallandigham that his name was 
mentioned in the rebel section with admiration. 
But does any loyal man feel that there is any less 
pollution in the applause of Fernando Wood's fac- 
tion than in that of Jefferson Davis? Whoever 
consents without protest to be commended by reb- 
els, or by masked sympathizers with rebellion, vol- 
untarily shares the odium Bf the company he allows 
to praise him. 

General M‘Clellan must see that every loyal 
man necessarily asks himself, ‘‘ Why do the open 
enemies of the war praise M‘Clellan? They do 
not praise Grant, nor Rosecrans, nor Dupont, nor 
Foote, nor Dix, nor Frémont, nor Burnside, nor 
Schofield, nor Butler, nor Sigel, nor Porter, nor 
Logan, nor Sedgwick, nor Couch, nor Banks, nor 
Farragut. And why not? These men are not called 
upon to protest—and why not? Their fame is 
unsoiled by the applause of Cox, Vallandigham, 
Rynders, or Brooks. And why? Are Rynders 
and Company the men who are to be satisfied by 
the appointment of a commander of the national 
forces in a perilous crisis? Is it not the clear duty 
of the Government to ascertain who would be most 
agreeable to the Copperheads, and then to avoid 
him with energy?” 

Such questions ask themselves. If they do Gen- 
eral M‘Clellan injustice, who is to blame? If he 
has lost forever the confidence of all loyal men of 
all parties, is it their fault? 











LOYAL CITIZENS. 

Iw the first days of the excitement in Pennsy]l- 
vania over the late invasion an urgent official ap- 
peal was made “‘ to the colored men of Harrisburg” 
to turn out to work upon the fortifications for ‘‘ the 
assistance of your country and the capital of the 
old Keystone State.” Nothing could be more sensi- 
ble. All loyal hands and hearts should work to- 
gether in the common defense. And what is the 
corollary? That all loyal hands and hearts should 
share in the common benefit. Let us hope, then, 
that every loyal white Pennsylvanian cheek will 
be a little colored with shame by the reflection that 
the ‘‘old Keystone State” disfranchises the men 
whom she thus summons to ber defense. And, 
above all, let us hope that nobody will lose his 
temper at the suggestion. For you may swear, 
and rail, and damn every nigger that was ever 
born to your heart’s content, and be as hopelessly 
confused in twaddle about races, and amalgama- 
tion, and the intention of nature as you choose, 
but you will still be unable to show yourself or 
any body else why an intelligent, industrious, loy- 
al man is not a good citizen, whatever his color 
may be. 

In the beginning of the war there were some 
who said that if we white men couldn’t save the 
country it might ;o te pieces. They did not think 
so lest week at Harrisburg, And they would uot 
have been very wise men if they had. For the 
sneer had neither principle, philosophy, common 
sense, nor common honor to recommend it. It was 
begotten of thoughtlessness and prejudice. Our 
Government is not one of race or color. It is not 
founded upon the points in which men differ, but 
upon the manhood in which they are all agreed. 
It does not aim at social equality, which is a mere 
phrase. It aims at the protection of the 
and political rights of man. The war for its main- 
tenance, therefore, is not that of Americans, or Ger- 
mans, or Irishmen, or of white, black, red, or brown 


races, but of every true man who lives under its 
protection. 





MRS. KEMBLE'S JOUKNAL ON A GEORGIAN 
PLANTATION. 

Tuts remarkable book, which will be issued next 
week by the Harpers, is just out in London. In 
speaking of works which are enlightening the En- 
glish mind about us and our war, Mr. Conway 
says: 

“ The latest work of this kind, and one destined to pro- 
duce a sensation upon both sides of the Atlantic, is that of 
Mrs. Fanny Kemble Butler, who has just published the 
Diary of her sojourn upon « Georgia plantation. It is tre- 
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mendous, and many think it more telling than ‘Uncle 
Tom's Cabin.*” 


The London Atheneum, in a long and elaborate 
review of Mrs. Kemble’s Diary, acknowledges the 
graphic power and profcund influence of the work, 
and confesses the revolting and necessarily brutal- 
izing condition of a society founded upon slavery 
as the chief corner-stone. The book, and the Athe- 
neum’s review of it, like that of the Spectator, will 
help open the eyes of people in England who, un- 
der cover of a maudlin admiration of what they call 
‘a gallant people striking for their liberty,” are 
effectively aiding the establishment of the most 
barbarous despotism. Yet the reader will remem- 
ber that the Atheneum itself is too British to be a 
friend of ours; while it is too human not to sicken 
over the state of society exposed in this book. Will 
the Atheneum reflect that this rebellion is nothing 
but the insurrection of that society against civil- 
ization, human liberty, and civil order? 

It says of the book : 

“It tells the story of a lady who, born an Englishwo- 
man and reared in the atmosphere of British freedom, was 
in an evil day induced to marry a Southern proprietor, 
being at the time of her wedding ignorant that the man 
whom she swore to love and honor had a veeted interest in 
human wretchedness and degradation. It tells how, after 
she had become the mother of beautiful children, she to- 
gether with her babes ac panied her husband to Georgia 
just five-and-twenty years since, and made acquaintance 
with the ‘peculiar institution’ as a fact of daily experi- 
euce—not as a system observed from a distanre through the 
glasses of opponents and apologists, novelists and poeta, Ii 
tells how she saw the iron piercing the soul of an oppressed 
race and might not raise a hand to pluck it out—how her 
womanly sympathy for ber wretched servants only brought 
them stripes from the taskmaster and a sterner bondage. 
Finally, it tells how, utterly defeated in her attempts to 
do good, and forbidden to weep with those whose teare she 
had daily to witness—whose cries were constantly in her 
ears—she fled from scenes where compassion was @ crime, 
A more startling and fearful narrative on a well-worn 
subject was never laid before readers, and the story does 
not lose in effect from the fact that its teller is well known 
to her countrywomen and honored by all who honor genius. 

* > a . 





** Amidst such scenes did Mrs. Fanny Kemble collect 
her facts on slavery—facts which she has put forth in a 
manner that signally shows how much the cause of Aboli- 
tion has lost through idealistic treatment by romance 
writers. She uses plain terms, calling a spade a spade, 
and we thank her for so doing. The mealy-mouthed apolo- 
giste, whose function it is to ‘make things plezszant’ with 
regard to slavery, and to whom we could not justly refuse 
a hearing in answer to the exaggerations of the novelists, 
have of late had it all their own way. But the time has 
now come for heed to be given to the other side. For 
many a day we have heard enough, and rather more than 
enough, about the chivalry of Southern gentlemen, the 
moral and physical graces of Southern women, the patri- 
archal character of the peculiar institution, the devotion 
of slaves to their masters, the tenderness of overseers who 
with aching hearts flog their blackies mercifully, just as 
mothers whip their children, to do them good, and make 
them upright members of society. It is time to look at 
the picture from a fresh point of view, and hear its features 
explained by other lecturers. But before we give heed to 
the author's revelations, it ie well for us to know that 
though she entered Georgia ‘ prejudiced against slavery,’ 
as every Englishwoman must be, she went there ‘pre- 
pared to find many mitigations in the practice to the gen- 
eral injustice and cruelty of the system, much kindness on 
the part of masters, much content on that of slaves.’ It 
appears, however, that these moderate expectations were 
disappointed. Slaves were more debased, masters more 
cruel, and life in every respect more barbarous than she 
had anticipated. 

. . * . . . o 

‘* But Mrs. Fanny Kemble's most valuable testimony re- 
lates to the working of slavery. Prepared to take a liberal 
view of the peculiar institution, she found it not less atro- 
cious in details than in principle. As the negroes on her 
husband's plantations were treated better than the invol- 
untary laborers on many estates in the same region, slav- 
ery was displayed to her under favorable circumstances, 
but what she saw differed widely from what the apologists 
of the system had led her to look for." 


A RAID FROM PENNSYLVANIA. 

Wutte Pennsylvania is invaded, Pennsylvania 
invades. While the balls of the rebels are base, 
it is with base-balls that the sons of the Keystone 
State advance upon New York. Still there is a 
difference. It is play that the latter come for; it 
is in deadly earnest that the rebels ride. 

In fact, upon Monday morning, June 15, a party 
of Pennsylvanians with base-balls and clubs ad- 
vanced rapidly upon the city of New York ; crossed 
the East River to Long Island, and engaged a party 
in Brooklyn; recrossed to Hoboken on the follow- 
ing day, and the next morning returned to Long 
Island, where a contest of two days ensued. Push- 
ing on toward the interior, the enterprising Penn- 
sylvanians took upa strong position in Westchester 
County, at Morrisania; and by a rapid movement 
appeared at Newark, in New Jersey, on the follow- 
ing day; and before their presence in that State was 
generally known, had withdrawn in perfect safety 
to the banks of the Delaware, after a week's opera- 
tions, in which they had increased their own glory 
and propitiated the favor and kindly remembrance 
of the communities through which they had made 
their raid. 

Let us hope that no reader is so dull that he 
does not know we are speaking of the Athletic 
Base-Ball Club of Philadelphia, of which Colonel 
Fitzgerald of that city is President. Before their 
coming the Club frankly announced its intention in 
the following shrewd manner : 





points game—to reawaken interest in Base- 
Ball, and J dood associations ae Oe F — bape 
the hearty hospitality of the players in and around New 
York having long since passed into a proverb.” 
The Base-Ball Club has this great value at the 
present moment, that it is the “ school of the sol- 
dier” in vigor, endurance, and agility. 





CHARLES KINGSLEY. 

Rev. M. D. Conway writes to the Boston Com- 
monwealth a series of interesting letters from En- 
gland, chatting about men and things in the most 
lively, pleasant way. His opportunities of seeing 
the people in whom we are all interested are evi- 








Jury 4, 1863.] 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


419 








dently many and favorable, and he is so sincerely 
alive to the scope and progress of the war that he 
can not fail to be serviceable to the good cause in 
the very home of its enemies. We have already 
quoted his graphic picture of Thomas Carlyle. 
From some later letters we take this account of 
Charles Kingsley, which will grieve many a true 
heart in this country. Kingsley, however, did not 
succeed in persuading Macmillan not to publish 
Professor Cairnes’s book ; for the work, originally 
issued by Parker & Son, was published in the sec- 
ond and enlarged edition by Macmillan. We hope 
when Mr. Conway goes to Oxford he will not fail 
to draw a full-length portrait of Goldwin Smith, 
who is Professor of History at Oxford, as Kingsley 
is at Cambridge, but who, unlike Kingsley, is con- 
stantly doing good things for us and for mankind, 
and who has just now published a pamphlet upon 
the kind of sanction given by the Bible to Amer- 
ican slavery. Mr. Conway says: 


**T had learned before going, that the general opinion 
at both Oxford and Cambridge was adverse to the North. 
Much of this at the latter University is owing to the un- 
wearied efforts of Rev. Charles Kingsley, who has lectured 
and written and talked on the side of the Southern oppres- 
tors until many of his once earnest friends, such as Hughes 
and Dicey, speak of him as a ‘lost leader.’ Kingeley's 
only regret now is, that he once wrote such a book as 
* Alton Locke." He has given up his former brave testi- 
monies for Justice and Humanity, for a chaplaincy te the 
Prince of Wales and a reception among the aristocracy. 
But, poor man, none love him now, and not even his new 
companies will trust him far. Still he has managed to 
stifle the sympathy with the cause of freedom whenever it 
began to rise near him. That he knows it is the cause of 
Liberty in America that he opposes, is shown by many 
facts; among others by this, that he persuaded Macmillan 
not to publish Cairnes’s book, which is written entirely in 
the interest of Human Kights and not in that of any party.” 


There is a sting in the following sarcasm which 
our Copperhead patriots may wisely ponder. Mr. 
Conway is speaking of the adulation offered by the 
bold Britons, who never, never, never will be slaves 
to the Prince of Wales and his wife: 

‘*T have seen a vast crowd gathered at the palace gate 
here, which I was assured had been there from early morn- 
ing to dusk, to see the Prince and Princess, who, rumor 
said. vere to pass that way. ‘You do not have so good a 
chance to see him,’ said I to a man among them, ‘as we 
had in America: in Cincinnati I danced in the same eet, 
and afterward had a chat for several minutes with him.’ 
* Ah,’ geplied he, ‘ you are all sovereigns over there—un- 
less Jeff Davis makes you subjects again.’ 

Sa SES 


A QUESTION SETTLED. 


Tue Brooklyn Daily Eagle publishes a poem with 
the following remarks: 

“The following touching and beautiful verses have al- 
ready appeared in these columns. They were attributed 
to a private in the National service. A local contemporary 
corrected this statement by stating that the verses first ap- 
peared in Harper's Weekly, and were the production of the 
lamented Fitz James O'Brien, who was wounded at Balls 
Biuff and died after his arm had been amputated. We re- 
ceived at the time a communication claiming that the 
lines were written by a lady, whose name we have forgot- 
ten. The verses have gone all over the world. They have 
appeared in the London Times, where th-v were attributed 
to a private in the Confederate serviee They are again 
claimed by a lady who writes for one of the New York 
weeklies. As it is uncontradicted that the verses first ap- 
peared in Harper's Weekly, it would be a matter of inter- 
est to have the question settled on the authority of the con- 
ductors of that journal. The following are the lines: 

** All quiet along the Potomac,’ they say, 
*Except now and then a stray picket 
Is shot, as he walks on his beat to and fro, 
By a rifleman hid im the thicket,’ etc. 


The poem was originally contributed to Harper’s 
Weekly by a lady, andis copyrighted. Mr. O’Brien, 
who was also the author of many stirring and touch- 
ing lyrics in this paper, was not, however, wound- 
ed at Ball's Bluff. It was in a skirmish of General 
Lander’s forces near Hancock that he received the 
wound from the effects 
of which he died. 


_@——_ 


“LLOYD'S WEEKLY 
NEWSPAPER.” 

A urrerary friend, 
R. 8. M., in Philadel- 
phia, who is familiar 
with the details of En- 
glish literature, writes 
that the circulation of 
Lloyd's Weekly Newspa- 
per, which we put at 
five hundred thousand, 
has never exceeded two 
hundred thousand a 
week, ana that its price 
is not a penny, but ex- 
actly double that—four 
cents. Our statement 
was made upon the au- 
thority of what seemed 
a very accurate letter 
from London by one 
who knew. But he 
must know a great deal 
more of such matters 
than we do who would 
venture to correct R. 
8.M. He is doubtless 
right. But it certain- 
ly says at the head of 
the paper, “Price one 
penny. Stamped, two 
pence.” (R. S. M. will 
understand that this is 
only the parting shot 
of a yanquished party.) 
oo 

A NEW COLLAR. 

Tuere is no end to 
curious invention ; and 








8. W. H. Ward, 387 Broadway, offers patent steel 
collars! They are no stiffer than the starched 
linen should theoretically be; they defy the most 
moistening shower; and they are readily cleaned 
by rubbing them with a wet towel! They are 
made of various forms, upright or turn-over, and 
the ladies are not forgotten. The thin steel is cov- 
ered with white enamel, and every man may wear 
a “ dog-collar” which shall not be merely a name. 
LITERARY. 

Tue “American Publishers’ Circular” (G. W. 
Childs), in its new form, is a truly valuable manual 
of current literature. The information in the French 
and English letters is copious and interesting ; and 
its record of domestic literary intelligence is com- 
plete. Every fortnight it shows what books are, 
and are to be, published in all the great book- 
markets of the world. 


The “ Fairy Book” (Harpers) is a book to make 
the heart of every child in the land rejoice, and the 
purse of every parent open. It is a collection by 
Miss Mulock, the author of ‘‘ John Halifax,” etc., 
of all the most famous aad delightful standard 
fairy stories printed in a handsome and attractive 
form. ‘The stories are told in the old-fashioned 
simple way in which we all used to read them, 
and without any comment or dilution or imperti- 


nent moralizing. 


Mr. Charles T. Evans, the energetic general 
agent of the Rebellion Record, publishes under the 
editorship of Mr. Frank Moore, “‘ Papers of the 
Day,” 2 series of short timely essays upon the 
most engrossing topics of thetime. The first is an 
account of “ The Freedmen of South Carolina” by 
Charles Nordhoff, and is full of the results of a 
tour of observation among them by a remarkably 
shrewd, calm, and intelligent observer, who had 
peculiar facilities for correct appreciation of their 
condition, and who writes in the most trenchant, 
animated, and interesting manner. Such papers 
are contributions of essential value to our history, 
and being ephemeral in form should be secured 
upon their appearance. 








“ Americans in Rome” is a work by Henry P. 
Leland from the same publisher. It is a lively, 
picturesque description of life in Rome, and its 
amusing fidelity is sure to be recognized by every 
reader wh@Phas lived for some time in that city. 
Itisa ing and cheerful picture of the little 
inciden€Wand details which the graver tourist is so 
apt to bury under his ponderous account of ruins 
and buildings and history, yet which abide so per- 
manently in memory. 


“Science for the School and Family,” by Pro- 
fessor Hooker, of Yale (Harpers), is a delightful 
introduction to the mysteries of ab Philoso- 
phy, by an experienced and competent master. It 
is an admirable manual for the household, and an- 
swers simply the thousand questions about com- 
mon phenomena which every intelligent child con- 
tinually asks and few parents can clearly answer. 


“ A Point of Honor” (Harpers) is a simple, ten- 
der love story, briefly and pleasantly told—good 
for reading in these summer days under the trees, 
if any reader finds time to lie there. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


**Can I show you any thing more to-day, Sir?" asked 
the civil gentleman behind the counter of his worthy cus- 
tomer. “ Yes, Sir,” was the reply; “will you be good 
enough to * me the silk umbrella I left here three 
weeks ago?” 








In the window of a shop in the city a violin is exhibited 
at a high price, being “the property of a gentleman in 
fine condition.” 
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TAILOR'S SHOP—A DISTINCTION. 


at last, after linen and = New Customer.— “I've had my clothes hitherto from—” 
atten ts. paper and er agin Tatton. — ‘‘ Clothes! jus’ so, Sir! He! He! We may 
muslin, there is ‘a new con you to be Clothed, Sir! but we re'lly can't call Dressed ; 
\hing indeed!” / iad 


in collars.” Mr. we can’t, 





——_——_ = 








“ There's no humbug about these sardines," said Brown, 
as he helped himeeif to a third plateful from a newly- 
= box; “they are the genuine article, and came all 
the way from the Mediterranean.” “ Yes,” replied his 
economical wife, “and if you will only control your “Pe 
tite they will go a great deal farther.” Brown did nw 
ask for any more. 

= _ = 

From Camden to Bletchley, a distance of forty miles, I 
traveled along with Mra. Greaves. She was a sweet and 
interesting woman—so sweet and interesting that, fas- 
tidious as I am on the subject, I believe I would have been 
will to have kissed her. I had, however, several rea 
sons not perpetrating this act. Firet: I am such a 
good husband I wouldn't even be guilty of the appearance 
of disloyalty to my sweet wife. Second: I was afraid our 
fellow-passengers would see me and tell Gireaves. Third: 
I do not think Mrs. G. would let me. 

eee 

An old skipper says it is a curious tact that reckless cap- 
tains are the most liable to wrecks. 

-_ — 

“Why. Hans, you have the most feminine cast of coun- 
tenance J] have ever seen.” “Oh, yah,” replied Hans: 
“*T know de reason for dat—mine moder vas a voomans,"’ 

— 

“John, my son," said a doting father, who was about 
taking him into business, ** what shall be the style of the 
new firm?’ “ Well, governor,” said the youth, “I don't 
know—but suppose we have it John H. Samplin and Fa- 
ther?" The old gentlemen was struck with the original- 
ity of the idea, but didn’t adopt it. 

-_— 

Fontenelle describes a lover as a man who, in his anxi- 
ety to obtain posession of another, loses possession of him- 
self. 

- << 

Some editorial philoso ber says—“If you wish to in- 
crease the size and prominence of your eyes, just keep an 
account of the money you spend foolishly, and add it up at 
the end of the year.” 

—_I = 

* Soldiers must be fearfully dishonest,” saye Mrs. Part- 
ington, ** as it seems to be a nightly occurrence for a sentry 
to be relieved of his watch.” 

——— << 

A hypocritical scoundrel in Athens inscribed over his 
door, “ Let nothing evil enter here.” Diogenes wrote un- 
der it, “ How does the owner get in?" 

—ese 

Why does being under a bridge make the moet stupid 
fellow a bit of a wag ?—Because then he has an arch way 
about him. 











If an empty purse could speak, what loving sentiment 
would it express ?—“ You will find no change in me." 





“TJ ghall not die unheard,” es the pig said when the 
butcher stuck him. 





An architect proposes to build a “Bachelor's Hall,” 
which will differ trom _—— houses in having no Eves. 


“I speak within thoands,” as the prisoner sald to the 
jailer. 





“ Paws for a reply,” as the cat said when che scratched 
the dog for barking at her. 





When is « window likc « star?—When it's a sky-light. 
SS — 


See is the largest jewel in the world !—The Emerald 
le. 


The is exhibited, in large letters, on a shop- 
shutter in London :“ Mr. 8. havi disposed of this busi- 
ness to Mr. P., will be opened by him on Friday morn- 
ing.” 

. - on 

We were told that, the other day, a literary gentleman, 
being rather badly off for pens, sat down to write with a 
headache. It is, we believe, a painful operation, but a 
great saving of quills. 

> - - - 

When an old farmer in Essex buried his wife, a friend 
asked the disconsolate why he expended so much money 
on her funeral. “ Oh, Sir,” replied he, “ she would have 
done as much, or more, for me, with pleasure.” 

age 
DO YOU GIVE IT UP? 

Why are lawyers like eawyers? 

Because whichever way they work, down must come the 
dust. 

My first is a domestic animal, 

My second a part of speech, 

My third is an article of the toilet, 

And my whole is a tomb. 
Cat-a-comb. 


Why is a bustle like a historical novel ? 
Because it is fiction founded on fact. 


Why should not a teetotaler have a wife? 
Because he can not sujrport her (sup porter) 


What color is the grass when snow ie upon it? 
Invisible green. 


Name me and you breek me. 
Silence. 


My first is a preposition, 

My second i a composition, 

And my whole is an acquisition. 
For-tune. 


In describing a fire, what three authors would you name?! 
Dickens, Howitt (how ib, Burns ! 
Why was the whale who ewallowed Jonah like a success- 
ful hydropathic doctor ? 
Because he manayed to get a good profit (prophet) out 
of the waters. 
My first is colorless and dark, 
My second's always in the park ; 
lf you're my whole you then may know, 
I think your conduct but s0-s0. 
Blackguard. 


Why is Rowland Hill giving sovereigns to his children 
like the rising sun 
Because he tips the little hills with gold. 


My second is found in every hedge, as well as every tree; 
And when poor school-boys act amiss, it often is their fee ; 
My firet is always wicked, yet ne'er committed «in, 
My whole for my first is fitted, composed of brass and tin. 
Candlestick. 
Why is a looking-glazs like a dissatisfied and ungrate- 
ful acquaintance ? 
Because though you may load its back with silver it will 
always reflect upon you. 
Why is a cow's tail like a swan's bosom ? 
Because it grows doen. 
My first informs me time has wingéd feet; 
My second keeps our gardens nest: 
My whole’s a safe retreat to those 
Who guard our homes from midnight foes. 
Watch -hoz. 
Why is a person putting his 7 into a rack like a 
person on his way to an Eastern ci 
a! he is going to Bagdad ane dad), 
| teeta the most likely to set the alphabet 


inal eae? 
makes a D canter (decanter). 
Why i* my hat likes ? 
Because it has a goose’ s inside. 
Why is « boy fll like a small church ? 
Because he is a cherpe! (chap il). 
My firet i* often heard in a play-house; 
My second gives mame to a faction: 
My whole comtalus the annals of all nations. 
His-tur;. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 





THK KEBEL INVASION OF THE BORTH. 

Since we last wrote the rebels appear to have been dash- 
ing hither and thither in Maryland and Pennsylvania, 
robbing farms and store-bouses, but staying in po one lo 
cality for any length of tim They have been heard of 
successively at Chamberelnirng, M*Connelisburg, Scotland, 
fo Pennsylvania, and Hagerstown, Frederick, Cumber- 
land, Hancock, ete., in Maryland. Nothing is positively 
known of their force, but it 1s conjectured that the whole 
invading army consists of perhaps a couple of thousand 
Cavalry. It ie said, however, that a < pe Parmedée or Al 
vision, probably Ewell’«, are at VW iiameport on the Upper 
Potomac. At ll a.m. on 284 4 body of rebels rececupled 
Chambersburg in great fi und our troops, under Gen 


eral Knipe, fell back t Shi ippeneburg and Cartiel (ren- 
eral Knipe arrived at the latter * ce the same evening, 
and his arrival led to anothe * pan nic, the inhabitants fly 
ing in every direction, with the usual agony about a rebel 
attack on Harrisburg. 2 

Large bodies of volunteer militia have gone forward 
from this State to repel the invaders, and the Penney! va 
nians appear likewise to be enlisting—though not with 
alacrity. Some Jersey regiments have likewise gone to 
the seene of action. In Maryland the President's call ior 
troops has elicited no response. 


Rebel cavalry are said to have made their appearance 
on the Ohio and Indiana border; and there are rumors of 
emell bodies having crossed the line on predatory excur 
sions. A rumor to the effect that some rebels had mado 
their appearance at Uniontown, Peonsylvenia, scared the 
people of Pitteburg to death on 234 Work was imme- 


diately suspended, and ali hands et to build fortificationa, 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 

The Army of the Potomac fs said to be on or near the 
old Bull Run battle-field. Gene>a) Lee's whereabouts are 
unknown, but he i* supposed to be in the Sheuandosh 
Valley. A decisive batile is momentarily expected, and 
General Hooker has placed an embargo upon correspond- 
ence until it comes off. 


CAVALKRY FIGHT AT MIDDLEBURG. 
Heap qt serees, Cavaray Compra, 
Camp ween Urvemviica, June t1—6.00 vi 
Brigadier-General 8. Williams 

Generat,—I moved with my command this morning to 
Middleburg, and attacked the cavalry forces of the rebels 
under Stuart, and steadily drove bim ell dey, inflicting 
heavy loess at every step. 

We took two pieces of artillery, one being a Blakely 
gun, together with three caissons, besides blowing one up. 
We also captured upward of sixty prisoners, and more are 
coming in, including a lieutenant-colonel, major, 
other officess, and a large number of wounded re 
in the town of Upperville 

They left their dead and wounded upon the field. Of 
the former | saw upward of twenty. We eleo took a large 
number of carbines, pistols, and sabres. In fact, it wes a 
moet disastrous day to the rebel cavalry. 

Our loss as been very smell, both in men and horses. 
I never eaw the troops behave better or under more diffi 
cult circumetances. Very beavy charges were made, and 
the sabre wes used freely, but always with great advantage 
to ua, A. PLeasanron, Brigadier-CGeneral. 








THE SATTLE OF WINCHESTER. 

Full accounts are published of the late desperate two days’ 
battle at Winchester between Genera! Milroy and General 
Ewell, which terminated in a disastrous retreat of the | nica 
forces to Martinsburg and Harper's Ferry, with on'y two 
thousand men out of seven thousand, and having lost ail 
the artillery, stores, baggage, and every thing except what 
the men carried on their persons. Three entire batteries of 


field artillery and one battery of siege gune, about two 
hundred and eighty wagons, over twelve hundred boreea 
and mules, all the commiersary and quarter-master’+ res 
and ammunition of all kinds, over six thousand n 

and emall-arms without stint, the privace boggage he 


officers and men, all fell into the haads of the enemy. 


GENERAL LEE S REPORT. 
Ricumonn, June 16, 1868 
A dispatch from General Lee, dated the 5th, say 
God has again crowned the valor of our troop ith ene 
cess. Ewell's division stormed the intrenchments at Win 
chester, capturing their artillery. etc Len 


FROM THE SOUTHWEST. 

The slege of Vicksburg progresses slowly, bot, we are 
told, favorably. Persone in official circles looked for the 
asenult and capture of the city before this General 
Grant's approaches were within a few yards of the rebel 
works at the latest dates. Our advices from Grant's army 
are to 19th at noon. At that time heavy firing was going 
on from both sides. General M‘OClernand has been re- 
moved from the command of the 18th Army Corpe by 
General Grant, and General Ord appointed in hir place 

From Port Hudson we have no advices except that the 
siege is proyressi ng 





A MAID INTO EAST TEN NESSER. 

A dispatch from Murfreesboro on 22d states that Gen- 
eral Carter has made another raid into Bast Teanessee 
with 2600 rsounted infantry, spreading terror before him. 
He destroyed the station and took up the track at Lenor, 
and advanced as far as Loud on, where he drew up in liao 
of battle to meet the enemy. Me stated his intention to 
march on Kooxvilie and dasiney that city 


CAPTURE OF THE “ ATLANTA-FINGAL.” 
Our blockading squadron has diminished the rebel fleet 
of privateers by one very valuable and dangerot 
er, the Atlanta, formerly known ae the Clyde-bu 
Fingal. Bhe came down on the morning of the 17th inet 
into Warsaw Sound, by way of Wilmington River, accom 
panied by two wooden steamers loaded with epectators. 
rhe Weehawken, commanded by Captain Rodgers, at once 
engaged her, and fired in all but five shots, three of which 
took effect, penetrating ber armor and killing or wound- 
ing the crews of two guns. Two of her three pilots were 
also wounded, the top of her pilot-house being shot away 
She then grounded, after having fired six shots, and im 





| mediately afterward surrendered. Her armament consi«ts 


of two T-inch and two 6-inch Brooks guns, rifled, and her 
officers and crew numbered 165. She had on board in- 
strumente and stores for a regular cruise. The prisopers 
reached Fortress Monrve on 224 


REBEL RAIDERS PUNIGHUED, 

General Burnside telegraphs to General Halleck from 
Cincinnati that Colonei de Courcy, with parts of the Tenth 
and Fourteenth Kentocky Cavalry and Bighth and Ninth 
Michigan Cavalry, cut off at Triplett’s bridge the body of 
rebel cavairy that made the raid upon Mayeville, He 
killed and wounded many of the rebele, and took ove 
one hundred prisoners, including one captain and tw 
lieutenants, and reesptured all the property stolen ot 

Negeri General Burnside saye that the rebels ar: 
broken to pieces, and may be destroyed altogether, as our 

people are bunting them up. 

Loss OF THE ‘* NORWRGTAY.’ 

The stenmehip Norwegion, Captain M‘Master, wh ’ 

left Liverpool on the 4th and Londonderry on the %:) of 
Jane, for Montreal, was wrecked on the [4th omen, 
St. Paul's Ieland, Oape Breton. She struck about seven 
clock in the morning, during s dense fog, about « aril 
and a quarter Gast of the Northeast Ligut. She had S09 
passengers on board. They were all raved, with the great 
er portion of their baggage. The Governor of St. Paul's 
leland leut all the ae«is'ance tn his power. The Norweotan 
belonged to the Montre«l Steamship Company, and her 
wreck makes the seventh vessel which they have lost. 


FOREIGN NEWS. . 


E NGL AND. 
THE PRESIDENT'S ANeweER 
Parstpert Lawcous, through Minister Adame, had re 


turned his warm thanks to the Liverpoul Emancipation 
Society for their friendly address. ” 
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Ransom’s Attack Smith's Attack Sherman's Approaches. Batteries W aterhoure, Hart, and others 


OUR WORKS BEFORE VICKSBURG—Skercnep sy Mr. Turopors R. Davis.—[See Pace 427.] 





OUR WORKS BEFORE VICKSBURG—BATTERY POWELL.—Skercuep BY Mr. Turopors R. Davis.—[Sse Paee 427.] 
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VERY HARD CASH. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


‘Tue subsiding sea was now a liquid Paradise : 
its great pellucid braes and hillocks shone with 
the sparkle, and the hues, of all the jewels in an 
emperor's crown. Imagine—after three days of 
inky sea, and pitchy sky, and Death’s deep jaws 
snapping and barely missing with a click—ten 
thousand great slopes of emerald, aquamarine, 
amethyst, and topaz, liquid, alive, and dancing 
iocundly beneath a gorgeous sun: and you will 
have a faint idea of what met the eyes and hearts 
of the reseved looking out of that battered, jag- 
ged, ship, apon ocean smiling back to smiling 
Heaven 

Yet one man felt no buoyancy, nor gush of 
joy. He leaned against a fragment of the 
broken bulwark, confused between the sweet- 
ness of life preserved, and the bitterness of treas- 
ure lost, his wife’s and children’s treasured treas- 
ure; benumbed at heart, and almest weary of 
the existence he had battled for so stoutly. He 
looked so moody, and answered so grimly and 
unlike himself, that they all held aloof from him ; 
heavy heait among so many joyful ones, he was 
in true solitude; the body in a crowd, the soul 
alone. And he was sore as well as heavy: for, 
of all the lubberly acts he had ever known, the 
way he had lost his dear ones’ fortune seemed to 
him the worst. 

A voice sounded in his ear: ‘‘ Poor thing; 
she has foundered !” 

It was Fullalove scanning the horizon with his 
femous glass. 

‘‘ Foundered? Who?” said Dodd; though he 
did not eare much who sank, whoswam. ‘Then 
he remembered the vessel, whose flashing guns 
had shed a human ray on the unearthly horror 
of the black hurricane. He looked all round. 

Blank! 

Ay, she had perished with all hands. The sea 
had swallowed her, and spared him ; ungrateful. 

This turned his mind sharply. Suppose the 
{gra had gone down, the money would be lost 
as now, and his life into the bargain, a life dearer 
to all at home than millions of gold: he prayed 
inwardly to Heaven for gratitude, and goodness 
to feel its mercy. This softened him a little ; 
and his heart swelled so, he wished he was a 
woman to ery over his children’s loss for an 
hour, and then shake all off and go through his 
duty somehow; for now he was paralyzed, and 
all seemed ended. Next, nautical superstition 
fasiened on him. That pocket-book of his was 
Jonah; It had to go or else the ship; the mo- 
ment It did go, the storm had broken as by 
magic. 

Now Superstition is generally stronger than 
rational Religion, whether they lie apart, or to- 
gether in one mind: and this superstitious no- 
tion did something toward steeling the poor man. 
“Come,” said he to himself, ‘‘ my loss has saved 
all these poor souls on board this ship. So be it! 
Heaven's will be done! I must bustle, or else 
go mad,” 

He turned to and worked like a horse: and 
with his own hands helped the men to rig paral- 
lel ropes—a substitute for bulwarks—till the per- 
spiration ran down him. 

Bayliss now reported the well nearly dry, and 
Dodd was about to bear up and make sail again, 
when one of the ship-boys, a little fellow with a 
bright eye end a chin like a monkey's, came up 
to him and said, 

‘* Please, Captain!’ Then glared with awe at 
what he had done, and broke down. 

* Well, my little man?” said Dodd, gently. 

Thus encouraged, the boy gave a great gulp, 
and burst in a brogue: ‘‘Och your arnr, sure 
there's no ruager on her at all barrin the tiller.” 

** What d’ye mean ?” 

“Den't murrder me, your arnr, and I'll tell 
ye. It’s meself looked over the starrn just now ; 
and I seen there was no rudder at all at all: 
Mille diaoul sis I; ye old titch I'll tell his arnr 
what y’are after, slipping your rudder like my 
granny’s list shoe, I will.” 

Dodd ran to the helm and looked down; the 
brat was right: the blows which had so endan- 
yered the ship, had broken the rudder, and the 
sea had washed it away in pieces. The sight 
and the reflection made him faintish for a mo- 
ment. Death passing so very close to a man 
sickens him afterward; unless he has the luck 
to be brainless. 


‘What is your name, urchin ?” 

“Ned Murphy, Sir.” 

** Very well, Murphy, then you are a fine little 
fellow, and have wiped all our eyes in the ship : 
run and send the carpenter aft.” 

** Ay, ay, Sir.” 

The carpenter came. Like most artisans he 
was clever in a groove: take him out of that, 
and lo! a mule, a pig, an owl. He was not 
only unable to invent, but so stiffly disinclined ; 
a makeshift radder was clean out of his way ; 
and, as his whole struggle was to get away from 
every suggestion Dodd made back to groove afore- 
said, the thing looked hopeless. Then Fulla- 
love, who had stood by grinning, offered to make 


a bunkum rudder, provided the carpenter and” 


mates were put under his orders. But, said he, 
I must bargain they shall be disrated if they at- 
tempt to reason, ‘‘'That is no more than fair,” 
said Dodd. 





The Yankee inventor demanded a spare main- 
cap, and cut away one end of the square piece, 
so as to make it fit the stern-post: through the 
circle of the cap he introduced a spare mizzen- 
topmast: to this he seized a length of junk, 
another to that, another to that, and so on: to 
the outside junk he seized a spare maintop-gal- 
lant mast, and this conglomerate being now 
nearly as broad as a rudder, he planked over all. 
The sea by this time was calm; he got the ma- 
chine over the stern, and had the square end of 
the cap bolted to the stern-post. He had already 
fixed four spans of nine-inch hawser to the sides 
of the makeshift, two fastened to tackles, which 
led into the gun-room ports, and were boused 
taut—these kept the lower part of the make- 
shift close to the stern-post—and two, to which 
guys were now fixed and led through the after- 
most ports on to the quarter-deck, where luff- 
tackles were attached to them, by means of 
which the makeshift was to be worked as a 
rudder. 

Some sail was now got on the ship, and she 
was found to steer very well. Dodd tried her 
on every tack; and at last ordered Sharpe to 
make all sail and head for the Cape. 

This electrified the first mate. The breeze 
was very faint but southerly, and the Mauritius 
under their lee. They could make it in a night, 
and there refit, and ship a new rudder. He sug- 
gested the danger of sailing sixteen hundred 
miles steered by a Gimerack; and implored Dodd 
to put into port. Dodd answered with a rough- 
ness and a certain wildness never seen in him 
before: ‘‘ Danger, Sir! There will be no more 
foul weather this voyage; Jonah is overboard.” 
Sharpe stared an inquiry. ‘‘I tell you wesha’n't 
lower our top-gallants once from this to the Cape : 
Jonah is overboard :’’ and he slapped his fore- 
head in despair; then, stamping impatiently 
with his foot, told Sharpe his duty was to obey 
orders, not discuss them. ‘‘ Certainly, Sir,” said 
Sharpe sullenly, and went out of the cabin with 
serious thoughts of communicating to the other 
mates an alarming suspicion about Dodd, that 
now for the first time crossed his mind. But 
long habit of discipline prevailed, and he made 
all sail on the ship, and bore away for the Cape, 
with a heavy heart: the sea was like a mill-pond, 
but in that he saw only its well-known treachery, 
to lead them on to this unparalleled act of mad- 
ness: each sail he hoisted seemed one more agent 
of Destruction rising at his own suicidal com- 
mand. 

‘Toward evening it became nearly dead calm. 
The sea heaved a little, but was waveless, glassy, 
and the color of a rose, incredibly brave and 
delicate. 

The look-out reported pieces of wreck to 
windward. As the ship was making so little 
way, Dodd beat up toward them; he feared it 
was a British ship that had foundered in the 
storm, and thought it his duty to ascertain and 
carry the sad news home. In two tacks they 
got near enough to see with their glasses that 
the fragments belonged, not to a stranger, but to 
the Agra herself; there was one of her water- 
butts, and a broken mast with some rigging: and, 
as more wreck was descried coming in at a little 
distance, Dodd kept the ship close to the wind 
to inspect it: on drifting near it proved to be 
several pieces of the bulwark and a mahogany 
table out of the cuddy. This sort of flotsom 
was not worth delaying the ship to pick it up; 
so Dodd made sail again, steering now S.E. 

He had sailed about half a mile when the 
look-out hailed the deck again. 

** A man in the water!” 

** Where aboats?” 

** A short league on the weather quarter.” 

**Oh, we can't beat to windward for Aim,” 
said Sharpe. ‘‘ He is dead long ago.” 

‘* Holds his head very high for a corpse,” said 
the look-out. 

**T’ll soon know,” cried Dodd. ‘* Lower the 
gig; I'll go myself.” 

The gig was lowered, and six swift rowers 
pulled him to windward; while the ship kept on 
her course. 

It is most unusual for a captain to leave the 
ship at sea on such petty errands: but Dodd 
half hoped the man might be alive ; and he was 
so unhappy; and, like his daughter, who prob- 
ae derived the trait from him, grasped instinct- 
ively at a chance of doing kindness to some poor 
fellow alive or dead. That would soothe his 
own sore, good, heart. 

When they had pulled about two miles, the 
sun was sinking into the horizon: ‘‘Give way, 
men,” said Dodd, “‘or we shall not be able to 
see him.” ‘The men bent to their oars, and 
made the boat fly. 

Presently the coxswain caught sight of an ob- 
ject bobbing on the water abeam. 

“Why, that must be it,” said he: ‘‘the lub- 
ber! to take it for a man’s head. Why it is 
nothing but a thundering old bladder, speckled 
white.” 

“What?” cried Dodd: and fell a trembling. 
‘Steer for it! Give way!” 

** Ay, ay, Sir!” 

They soon came alongside the bladder, and 
the coxswain grabbed it: ‘* Hallo! here’s some- 
thing lashed to it: a bottle!” 

‘Give it me!” gasped Dodd, in a voice choked 
with agitation. ‘Give it me! Back to the 
ship! Fly! Fly! Cut her off, or she'll give 
us the slip, now.” 

He never spoke a word more, but sat in a 
stupor of joyful wonder. 

They soon caught the ship: he got into his 
cabin, he scarce knew how: broke the bottle to 
atoms, and found the indomitable cash unin- 
jured. With trembling hands he restored it to 
its old place in his bosom, and sewed it tighter 
than ever. Until he felt it there once more. he 
could hardly realize a stroke of good fortune 
that seemed miraculous—though, in reality, it 
was less strange than the way he had lost it— 











but, now laid bodily on his heart, it set his bo- 
som on fire: oh, the bright eye, the bounding 
pulse, the buoyant foot, the reckless joy! He 
slapped Sharpe on the back a little lext, for 
hi 


“t Jonah is on board again, old fellow: look 


out for squalls. ; 
Be ea ean date ena 
and with a gay, i 
pe alarm so well with his makeshift rudder, 


that Sharpe groaned aloud, and wished himself 
under any captain in the world but this, and in 
any other ship. He looked round to make sure 
he was no. watched, and then tapped his fore- 
head sign ficantly: this somewhat relieved him, 
and he ¢ 4 his duty smartly for a man going 
the bottom with his eyes open. . 
But ill luck is not to be any more 


One fine afternoon every body was on deck 
amusing themselves as they could; Mrs, Beres- 
ford, to wit, was being flattered under the poop 
awning by Kenealy. The feud between her 
Dodd continued; but under a false impression. 
The lady had one advantage over the gentler 
specimens of her sex: she was never deterred 
from a kind action by want of pluck, as they 
are. Pluck? Aquilina was brimful of it. When 
she found Dodd was wounded, she cast her 
wrongs to the wind, and offered to go and nurse 
him. Her message came at an unlucky mo- 
ment, and by an unlucky messenger: the sur- 
geon said, hastily, ‘‘ I can’t have him bothered.” 
The stupid servant reported, ‘* He can’t be wor- 
ried:” and Mrs, Beresford, thinking Dodd had 
a hand in this answer, was bitterly mortified ; 
and with some reason. She would have forgiv- 
en him though, if he had died: but, as he lived, 
she thonght she had a right to detest him; and 
did: and showed her sentiments like a lady, by 
never speaking to him, nor looking at him, but 
ignoring him with frigid magnificence on his 
own quarter-deck. , 

Now, among the crew of this ship was a favor- 
ite goat, good-tempered, affectionate, playful : 
but a single vice counterbalanced all his vir- 
tues: he took a drop. A year or two ago some 
light-hearted tempter taught him to sip grog ; 
he took to it kindly, and was now arrived at 
such a pitch, that at time he used to butt 
his way in among the sailors, and get close to 
the canteen; and, by arrangement, an allow- 
ance was always served him; on imbibing it he 
passed, with quadrupedal rapidity, through three 
stages, the absurd, the cholerie, the sleepy ; and 
was never his own goat again until he awoke 
from the latter. Now Master Fred Beresford 
encountered him in the second stage of inebriety, 
and, being a rough play-fellow, tapped his nose 
with a battle-dore. Instantly Billy butted at 
him; mischievous Fred screamed and Jumped 
on the bulwarks. Pot-angry Billy went at him 
there; whereupon the young gentleman, with an 
eldrich screech, and a comparative estimate of 
perils that smacked of i ience, fled into the 
sea at the very moment when his anxious mo- 
ther was rushing to save him; she uttered a 
scream of agony, and would actually have fol- 
lowed him; but was held back uttering shriek 
after shriek, that pierced every heart within 
hearing. 

But Dodd saw the boy go overboard, and 
vaulted over the bulwark near the helm, roared 
in the very air, ‘‘ Heave the ship to!” and went 
splash into the water about ten yards from the 
place ; he was soon followed by Vespasian, and a 
boat was lowered as quickly as possible. Dodd 
caught sight of a broad straw-hat on the top of 
a wave, swam lustily to it, and found Freddy 
inside: it was tied under his chin, and would 
have floated Goliah. Dodd turned to the ship, 
saw the poor mother with white face and arms 
outstretched as if she would fly at them, and 
held the urchin up high to her with a joyful 
‘*hurrah.” The ship seemed alive and to hur- 
rah in return with giant voice: the boat soon 
picked them up, and Dodd came the side 
with Freddy in his arms, and placed him in his 
mother’s with honest pride, and paren’ 
sympathy. deep - 

Guess how she scolded and caressed her child 
all in a breath, and sobbed over him! For this 
no human pen has ever told, nor ever will. All 
I can just manage to convey is that, after she 
had all but eaten the little torment, she sudden- 
ly dropped him, and made a great rnal rush 
at Dodd. She flung her arms round him and 
kissed him eagerly, almost : then, car- 
ried away wild by mighty Nature, she patted 
him all over in the strangest way, and kissed his 
waistcoat, his arms, his hands, and rained tears 
of oe gratitude on them. 

id was quite overpowered: “No! no!” 
said he. ‘‘Don’t now! pray don’t! There, I 
know, my dear, I know; I’m a father.” And 
he was very near whimpering himself; but re- 
covered the man and the commander, and said, 
soothingly, ‘‘There! there!” and handed her 
tenderly down to her cabin. 

All this time he had actually forgotten the 

But now a horrible fear come on him. 

e hurried to his own cabin and examined it. 
A little salt-water had oozed through the bullet- 
hole and discolored the leather; but that was 
all. He breathed again. 

** Thank Heaven I forgot all about it!” said 
he: ‘It would have made a cur of me.” 

La Beresford’s petty irritation against Dodd 
melted at once before so great a thing: she 
longed to make friends with him; but for once 
felt timid: it struck her now all of a sudden 
that she had been misbehaving. However, she 





caught Dodd alone on the deck, and said to him 
softly, ‘I want so to end our quarrel.” 


make no int,” said the lady hastily, 

her * All I ask you is to for- 
who has behaved like a fool, without 
excuse of being one; and—will you 


a a 

* Ay, and with all m ” said Dod 
’ the Ss hand in ~ 
honest grasp. 


And mith no more ado these two high-fliers 
ended one of those little misunderstandings petty 
spirits nurse into a feud. 


The ship being in port at the Cape, and two 
laypeind, "panties tapping at her, Dodd went 
in search of Captain rts, and made 
the Agra over to him in friendliest way, 
adding warmly that he had found every reason 
to be satisfied with the officers and the crew. To 
his surprise Captain Robarts received all this 
ungraciously. ‘You ought to have remained 
on board, Sir, and made me cver the command 
on the quarter-deck.” Dodd replied, politely, 
that it would have been more formal. “ Sup- 
pose I return immediately, and man the side for 
ou: and then you board her, say in half an 
ar,” 

**T shall come when I like,” replied Robarts, 
crustily. ‘And when will you like to come?” 
inquired Dodd, with imperturbable good-humor. 

“Now: this moment: and I'll trouble you to 
come along with me.” 

‘* Certainly, Sir.” 

They got a boat, and went out to the ship: on 
coming alongside, Dodd thought to meet his 
wishes by going first and receiving him; but the 
jealous, cross-grained fellow shoved roughly 
before him and led the way up the ship’s side. 
Sharpe and the rest saluted him: he did not 
return the salute, but said, hoarsely, “ Turn the 
hands up to muster.” 

When they were all aft he noticed one or two 
with their caps on. “ Hats off, and be to 

ou!” cried he. ‘* Do you know where you are ? 
Do you know who you are looking at? If not, 
I'll show you. I'm here to restore discipline to 
this ship: so mind how you run athwart my 
hawse: don’t you play with the bull, my men; 
or you'll find his horns sharp. Pipe down! 
Now, you Sir, bring me the log-book !” 

He ran his eye over it, and closed it con- 
temptuously- ‘ Pirates, and hurricanes! J never 
fell in with pirates nor hurricanes: I have heard 
of a breeze, and a gale, but I never knew a sea- 
man worth his salt say ‘ hurricane.’ Get another 
log-book, Mr. Sharpe; put down that it begins 
this day at noon; and enter, that Captain Rob- 
arts came on deck, found the ship in a miserable 
condition, took the command, mustered the offi- 
cers and men, and stopped the ship's company’s 
org for a week, for receiving him with hats on!” 

ven Sharpe, that wal Obedience, was 
taken aback. ‘‘ Stop—the ’s company’s— 
grog—for a week, Sir?” 

“Yes, Sir, for a week: and 4 yes fling my 
orders back in my face instead of clapping on* 
sail to execute them, I'll have you towed ashore 
on a grating : your name is Sharp ; well my name 
is Damnedsharp ; and so you'll find.” 

In short, the new captain came down on the 
ship like a blight. 

tte was especially hard on Dodd: nothing that 
commander had done was right, nor, had he 
done the contrary, would that have been right : 
he was disgracefully behind time ; and he ought 
to have put in to the Isle of France, which would 
have retarded him : his rope bulwarks were lub- 
berly ; his rudder a disgrace to navigation : he, 
Robarts, was not so as to believe that any 
master had really sixteen hundred miles 
with it, and, if he had, more shame for him. 
Briefly a marine criticaster. 

All this was spoken at Dodd—a thing no male 
does unless he is an awful grieved 
him, it was so unjust. He withdrew wounded to 
the little cabin he was entitled to as a a 

patted 








and hugged his treasure for comfort. E t 
the pocket-book, and said to it, “‘ Never you mind. 
The greater tarter he is, the less to sink 
you, or run on a lee shore.” 

With all his love of Robarts was not 
so fond of the ship as L 

While his were going on, he was gen- 


erally ashore ; and by this means missed a visit. 
Commodore Collier, oné of the smartest sailors 
afloat, espied the Yankee makeshift from the 
quarter-deck of his vessel, the Salamanca, fifty 
guns. In ten minutes he was under the Agra’s 
cucn egeng it; then came on board, and 
was in form by Sharpe and the other 
officers. “ Are you the master of this ship, Sir ?” 
he asked. 

**No, commodore. I am the first mate: the 
captain is ashore.” 

“T am sorry for it. I want to talk about his 
rudder.” 

‘Oh, he had nothing to do with that,” replied 
Sharpe, eagerly : ‘that was our dear old captain : 
he is on board. Young gentleman! ask Captain 
Dodd to oblige me by coming on deck! Hy! 
and Mr. Fullalove too.” “*‘ Young gentleman ?” 
a Collier. ‘* What the devil officer is 
that?” 

“That is a name we give the middies; I don't 
know why.” 

ae Nor t neither! ha! ha!” 

Dodd and Fullalove came on deck, and Com- 
modore Collier bestowed the highest compli- 
ments on the “makeshift.” Dodd begged him 
to transfer them to the real inventor ; and intro- 
duced Fullalove. 

“ Ay,” said Collier, “‘I know you Yankees are 
very handy. I lost my rudder at sea once, and 
had to ship a makeshift : but it was a curs’t com- 
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licated thing ; not a patch upon yours, Mr. Ful- 
alove. Yours is ingenious, and simple. Ship 
has been in action I see: pray how was that, if 
I may be so bold?” 

“ Pirates, commodore,” said Sharpe. ‘ We 
fell in with a brace of Portuguese devils, latine- 
rigged, and carried ten guns apiece, in the Straits 
of Gaspar: fought em from noon till sundown, 
riddled one, and ran down the other, and sunk 
her in a moment. That was all your doing, cap- 
tain ; so don’t try to shift it on other people ; for 
we won't let you.” 

“If he denies it, I won't believe him,” said 
Collier: ‘‘ for he has got it in his eye. Gentle- 
men, will you do me the honor to dine with me 
to-day on board the flag-ship ?” 

Dodd and Fullalove accepted. Sharpe de- 
clined, with regret, on the score of duty. And 
as the cocked hat went down the side, after sa- 
luting him politely, he could not help thinking 
to himself what a difference between a real cap- 
tain, who had something to be proud of, and his 
own unlicked cub of a skipper, with the manners 
of a pilot-boat. He told Robarts the next day. 
Robarts said nothing; but his face seemed to 
turn greenish ; and it embittered his hatred of 
Dodd the inoffensive. 

It is droll, and sad, but true, that Christen- 
dom is full of men in a hurry to hate. And a 
fruitful cause is jealousy. The schoolmen, or 
rather certain of the schoolmen—for nothing is 
much shallower than to speak of all those dis- 
putants as one school—defined woman, ‘‘a feath- 
erless biped vehemently addicted to jealousy.” 
Whether she is more featherless than the male 
can be decided at a trifling expense of time, 
money, and reason: you have only to go to 
court. But as for envy and jealousy, I think it 
is pure, unobservant, antique Cant which has 
fixed them on the female character distinctively. 
As a mole-hill to'a mountain, is women's jeal- 
ousy to men’s. Agatha may have a host of vir- 
tues and graces, and yet her female acquaintance 
will not hate her, provided she has the modera- 
tion to abstain from being downright pretty. She 
may sing like an angel, paint like an angel, talk 
—write—nurse the sick—all like an #agel, and 
not rouse the devil in her fair sisters: so long as 
she does not dress like an angel. But, the minds 
of men being much larger than women’s, yet 
very little greater, they hang jealousy cn a thou- 
sand pegs. When there was no peg, I have seen 
them do with a pin. 

Captain Robarts took a pin: ran it into his 
own heart, and hung that sordid passion on it. 

He would get rid of all the Doddites before 
he sailed. He insulted Mr. Tickell, so that he 
left the service, and entered a mercantile house 
ashore: he made several of the best men desert : 
and the ship went to sea short of hands. This 
threw heavier work on the crew; and led to 
many punishments, and a steady current of 
abuse. Sharpe became a mere machine, always 
obeying, never speaking: Grey was put under 
arrest for remonstrating against ungentlemanly 
language: and Bayliss, being at bottom of the 
same breed as Robarts, fell into his humor, and 
helped hector the petty officers and men. The 
crew, depressed and irritated, went through their 
duties pully-hauly-wise. was no song un- 
der the forecastle in the first watch, and often no 
grog on the mess-table at one bell. Dodd ney- 
.? came on the quarter-deck without being re- 
minded he was only a passenger, and the ship 
was now under naval discipline. 

“J was reared in the royal navy, Sir:” would 
Robarts say: ‘‘second lieutenant aboard the 
Atalanta: that is the school, Sir ; that is the only 
school that breeds seamen. Dodd bore scores 
of similar taunts as a Newfoundland puts wu 
with a terrier in office: he seldom replied, a 
when he did, in a few quiet dignified words that 
gave no handle. 

Robarts, who bore the name of a lucky cap- 
tain, had fair weather all the way to St. . 

The guard-ship at this island was the Sala- 
manca., She had left the Cape a week before the 
Agra. Captain Robarts, with his characteristic 
good-breeding, went to anchor in shore of Her 
Majesty's ship. The wind failed at a critical 
moment, and a foul became inevitable: Collier 
was on his quarter-deck, and saw what would 
happen long before Robarts did: he gave the 
needful orders, and it was beautiful to see how 
in half a minute the frigate’s guns were run in, 
her ports lowered, her yards toppled on end, and 
a Lay carried out and hauled on. 

Agra struck abreast her own forechains 
on the Salamanca’s quarter. 

(Pipe.) ‘‘ Boarders away. Tomahawks! cut 
every thing that holds!" was heard from the 
frigate's quarter-deck. 

Rush came a boarding party on to the mer- 
chant ship and hacked away without mercy all 
herlisuer riexing thet bid on 0o-Ghe Santa 
signal halliards and all; others boomed her off 
with capstan bars, ete., and in two minutes the 
ships were clear. A lieutenant and boat's crew 
came for Robarts, and ordered him on board the 
Salamanca, and, to make sure of his coming, 
took him back with them. He found Commo- 
dore Collier standing stiff as a ramrod on his 
quarter-deck. 

“‘Are you the master of the Agra?” (His 
quick eye recognized her in a moment.) 

“T am, Sir.” 

“Then she was 


your this week ; for you won't get them. 
Good-morning. Take him rer 
Robarts to h 3 and a sup- 


clear commanding tones of the commodore had 
reached his own deck. He soothed himself by 
stopping the men's grog and mastheading three 
midshipmen that same afternoon. 

The night before he weighed anchor, this dis- 
ciplinarian was drinking very late in a low pub- 
lic house. There was not much moon, the 


officer in charge of the ship did not see the gig 
pcoming until it was nearly alongside; then all 
was done in a flurry. 

‘**Hy! man the side lanterns there! Jump, 
you boys! or you'll catch pepper.”’ 

The boys did jump, and littl Murphy, not 
knowing the surgeon had ordered the ports to be 
drooped, bounded over the bulwarks like an an- 
telope, lighted on the midship port, which stood 
at this angle \, and glanced off into the ocean, 
lantern foremost: he made his little hole in the 
water within a yard of Captain Robarts. That 
Dignity, though splashed, took no notice of so 
small an incident as a gone ship-boy: and, if 
Murphy had been wise and staid with Nep. all 
had been well. But the poor urchin inadverg- 
ently came up again, and without the lantern. 
One of the gig’s crew grabbed him by the hair, 
and prolonged his existence, but without any 
malicious intention. 

** Where is the other lantern?” was Robarts’s 
first word on reaching the deck: as if he didn’t 
know. 

**Gone overboard, Sir, with the boy Murphy.” 

** Stand forward you Sir!” growled Robarts. 

Murphy stood forward, dripping and shivering 
with cold and fear. 

**What d’ye mean by going overboard with 
the ship's lantern ?” 

“Och your arnr sure some unasy divil drooped 
the port; and the lantern and me we had no 
foothold at all at all, and the lantern went into 
the say, bad luck to ut; and I went afther to 
try and save ut—for your arnr.” 

**Belay all that!” said Robarts; ‘‘do you 
think you can blarney me, you young monkey ? 
Here, Bosen’s mate, take a ropesend and start 
him! — Again! — Warm him well! — That's 
right.” 

As soon as the poor child's shrieks subsided 
into sobs, the disciplinarian gave him Explana- 
tion, for Ointment. 

‘*T CAN'T HAVE THE COMPANY'S STORES EX- 
PENDED THIS WAY.” 

** The force of discipline could no farther go” 
than to flog zeal for falling overboard: so, to 
avoid anti-climax in that port, Robarts weighed 
anchor at daybreak; and thére was a south- 
westerly breeze waiting for this favorite of for- 
tune, and carried him past the Azores. Off 
Ushant it was westerly; and veered to the nor- 
west just before | sighted the land’s end: 
never was such a c ing passage from the 
Cape. The sailor who had the luck to sight Old 
England first, nailed his starboard shoe to the 
mainmast for contributions; and all hearts beat 
joyfully: none more than David Dodd's. His 
eye devoured the beloved shore: he hugged the 
treasure his own ill luck had jeopardized, but 
Robarts had sailed it safe into British waters ; 
and forgave the man his ill manners for his good 
luck, 

Robarts steered in for the Lizard; but, when 
abreast the point, kept well out again, and 
opened the channel, and looked out for a pilot. 

One was soon seen working out toward him, 
and the Agra brought to; the pilot descended 
from his lugger into his little boat, rowed along- 
side, and came on deck ; a rough, tanned sailor, 
clad in flushing ; and in build and manner might 
have passed for Robarts’s twin brother. 

**Now then, you Sir, what will you take this 
ship up to the Downs for?” 

“Thirty pounds.” 

Robarts told him roughly he would not get 
thirty pounds out of him. 

**Thyse and no higher my Bo,” answered the 
pilot, sturdily: he had been splicing the main 

race, and would have answered an admiral. 

swore at him lustily: Pilot discharged 
a volley in return with admirable promptitude. 
Robarts retorted, the other rough customer re- 
joined, and soon all Billingsgate thundered on 
the Agra’s quarter-deck. Finding, to his infinite 
disgust, his visitor as great a blackguard as him- 
self, and not to be outsworn, Robarts ordered 
him to quit fhe ship on pain of being man-han- 
dled over the side. 

*«Oh, that is it, is it?” growled the other: 
‘there's fill and be off then.” He prudently 
bottled the rest of his rage till he got safe into 
his boat: then shook his fist at the Agra, and 
cursed her captain sky hi “You see the fair 
wind, but you don’t see the channel fret a com- 
ing, ye greedy gander. Downs! You'll never 
see them: you have saved your —— money, and 
lost your .—— ship, ye —— lubber.” : 

Kobarts hurled back a sugar-plum or two, and 
then ordered Bayliss to clap on all sail, and keep 
a midchannel course th the night. 

At four bells in the middle watch Sharpe, in 
charge of the ship, tapped at Robarts’s door. 
“Blowing hard, Sir, and the weather getting 
thickish.” 


‘© Wind fair still ?” 

** Yes, Sir.” 

‘*Then call me if it blows any harder,” grunted 
Robarts. 

In two hours tap, came Bayliss, in 


harge. Tf we don't take sail they'll take 
c in, 
themselves out.” 

‘Parl to-gallan'sels, and cal) me if it gets any 
worse.” 


In another hour Bayliss was at him again. 
‘Blowing a gale, Sir, and a channel fog on.” 

“Reef taupsels, and call me if it gets any 
worse.” 

At daybreak Dodd was on deck, and found 
the ship flying t h a fog so thick, that her 
forecastle was invi from the poop, and even 
her foremast loomed indistinct and looked dis- 
tant. ‘‘You'll be foul of something or other, 


= said he. 
“What is that to you ?” inquired a loud rough 
voice behind him. ‘J don’t allow passengers to 
handle my ship.” 

‘*Then do pray handle her yourself, captain ! 
is this weather to go tearing happy-go-lucky up 





the British Channel ?” 





| 


“T mean to sail her without your advice, Sir: 
and, being a seaman, I shal! get all I can out of 
a fair wind.” 

** That is right, Captain Robarts; if you had 
bat the Channel all to yourself.” 

“Perhaps you will leave me my deck all to 
myself.” 

**T should be delighted: but my anxiety will 
not let me.” With this Dodd retired a few 
steps, and kept a keen look-out. 


At noon, a lusty voice cried ‘‘ Lanp ow tne 
WEATHER BEAM!" 

All eyes were turned that way, and saw no- 
thing. 

Land in sight was reported to Captain Ro- 
barts. 

Now that worthy was in reality getting secret- 
ly anxious: so he ran on deck crying, ‘‘ Who 
saw it?” 

**Captain Dodd, Sir.” 

‘Ugh! Nobody else ?” 

Dodd came forward, and, with a respectful 
air, told him that, being on the look-out, he*had 
seen the coast of the Isle of Wight in a moment- 
ary lift of the haze. 

‘Isle of Fiddlestick!” was the polite reply. 
“Isle of Wight is eighty miles astern by now.” 

Dodd answered firmly that he was well ac- 
quainted with every outline in the channel, and 
the land he had seen was St. Catharine's point. 

Robarts deigned no reply, but had the log 
heaved: it showed the vessel to be running 
twelve knots an hour. He then went to his 
cabin and consulted his chart; and, having 
worked his problem, came hastily on deck, and 
went from rashness to wonderful caution. “Turn 
the hands out, aud heave the ship to !”’ 

The manceuvre was executed gradually and 
ably, and scarce a bucketful of water shipped. 
** Furl taupsels and set the main try-sail! There, 
Mr. Dodd, so much for you and your Isle of 
Wight. The land you saw was Dungeness, and 

ou would have run on into the North Sea, I'll 
bound.” 

When a man, habitually calm, turns anxious, 
he becomes more irritable: and the mixture of 
timidity and rashness he saw in Robarts made 
Dodd very anxious. 

He replied angrily: ‘‘ At all events I should 
not make a foul wind out of a fair one by heav- 
ing to; and if I did, I would heave to on the 
right tack.” 

At this sudden facer—one, too, from a patient 
man-—Robarts staggered a moment. He re- 
covered, and, with an oath, ordered Dodd to go 
below, or he would have him chucked into the 
hold. 

**Come, don't be an ass, Robarts,” said Dodd, 
contemptuously. Then, lowering his voice to a 
whisper: ‘‘don’t you know the men only want 
such an order as that to chuck you into the sea?” 

Robarts trembled. “ Oh, if you mean to head 
a mutiny—” 

** Heaven forbid, Sir! But I won't leave the 
deck in dirty weather like this, till the captain 
knows where he is.” 

Toward sunset it got clearer, and they drifted 

t a Revenue cutter, who was lying to with 
er head to the Northward. She hoisted no end 
of signals, but they understood none of them; 
and her captain gesticulaged wildly on her deck. 

‘*What is that Fantoccini dancing at?” in- 
quired Robarts, brutally. 

“To see a first-class ship drift to leeward in 
a narrow sea, with a fair wind,” said Dodd, bit- 
terly. 

At night it blew hard, and the sea ran high 
and irregular. The ship began to be uneasy; 
and Robarts very properly ordered the top- 
gallant and royal yards to be sent down on deck. 
Dodd would have had them down twelve hours 
ago. The mate gave the order: no one moved. 
The mate went forward angry. He came back 
pale. The men refused to go aloft: they would 
not risk their lives for Captain Robarts. 

The officers all assembled and went forward : 
they promised and threatened; but all in vain. 
The crew stood sullen together, as if to back 
one another, and put forward a spokesman to 
say that ‘there was not one of them the captain 
hadn't started, and stopped his grog a dozen 
times: he had made the ship hell to them; and 
now her masts and yards and hull might go 
there along with her skipper, for them.” 

Robarts received this tidings in sullen silence. 
**Don't tell that Dodd, whatever you do,” said 
he. ‘They will come round now they have had 
their growl: they are too near home to shy away 


their pay.” 

Robarts had not sufficient insight into char- 
acter to know that Dodd would instantly have 
sided with him against mutiny. 

But at this juncture the ex-captain of the Agra 
was down in the cabin with his fellow- n- 
gers ing a genera) remonstrance : he had 
a chart before him, and a pair of compasses in 
his hand. 

** St. Catharine's point lay about eight miles 
to windward at noon; and we have been drifting 
South and East this twelve hours, th lying 
to on the starboard tack: and besides the ship 
has been conned as slovenly as she is sailed. I've 
seen her allowed to break off a dozen times, and 
gather more leeway: ah, here is Captain Rob- 
arts: Captain, you saw the rate we passed the 
revenue cutter. That vessel was nearly station- 
ary; so What we passed her at was our own rate 
of drifting, and our least rate; putting all this 
together we can’t be many miles from the French 
coast, and, unless we look sharp and beat to 
windward, I pronounce the ship in danger.” 

A horse-laugh greeted this conclusion. 

** We are nearer Yarmouth sands than France, 
I promise you: and nothing under our lee near- 
er than Rotterdam.” 

A loud ery from the deck above, “A LicnT 
ON THE LEE Bow!” 

“There!” cried Robarts, with an oath: “foul 











of her next! through me listening to your non- 
sense. He ran upon deck, and shouted through 
his trumpet, *‘ All hands wear ship!” 

The crew, who had heard the previous cry, 
obeyed orders in the presence of an immediate 
danger: and perhaps their growl had really re- 
lieved their ill humor Robarts with delight 
saw them come tumbling up, and gave his or 
ders lustily : 

** Brail up the trysel! Up with the helm! in 
with the weather main brace! square the after 
yards!" 

The ship's bow tarned from the wind, and, as 
soon as she got way on her, Robarts ran below 
again; and entered the cabin triumphant. 

** That is all right; and now, Captain Dodd, a 
word with you; you will either retire at onve to 
your cabin, or will cease to breed disaffection in 
my crew, and groundless alarm in my passengers, 
by instilling your own childish, ignorant fears. 
The ship has been underlogged a hundred miles, 
and but for my caution in lying to for clear 
weather we should be groping among the Fern 
isl—” 

Crasu! 

An unheard of shock threw the speaker and all 
the rest in a mass on the floor, smashed every 
lamp, put ont every light: and with a fierce 
grating noise, the ship was bard and fast on the 
French coast, with her stern to the sea. 

One awful moment of silence; then amidst 
shrieks of agony, the sea struck her like a roliing 
rock, solid to crush, liquid to drown: and the 
comb of a wave smashed the cabin windows and 
rushed in among them as they floundered on the 
floor; and wetted and chilled them to the mar- 
row; a voice in the dark cried, ‘‘Oh God! we 
are dead men!” 


AFTER THE BATTLE OF ANTIETAM. 


Tue harvest-moon o'er the battle-plain 
Shines dim in the filmy eyes of the dead, 
And the yellow weaith of the later grain, 
Ground by the millstones of death and pain, 
And wet with the life-blood of the slain, 
Is kneaded to horrible bread. 


The dying by twos and threes, as night 
Kisses their brows with cooling breath, 

Gather, with failing outward sight, 

To tell of the inward visions bright 

That rise like a tender morning light 
Over the hills of death. 


Two who have stood up hand in hand, 
Brothers to-day as in years gone by, 
When, on the slopes of the Northern land, 
Was braided closely each separate strand 
Of their lives in a perfect, golden band, 

Close to each other lie. 


**Tom,” says the elder, wiping slow 
From his comrade’s lips the crimson stain, 
* Does the thirst torment you now?” “Ob no!” 
Says the other, with broken voice and low, 
‘‘My wounds stopped bleeding an hour ago, 
And now I am free from pain. 


“Don't think of my trouble, Ben, for you 
Are wounded far worse I know than I; 

I am only a little stiff and blue 

With lying out in the evening dew; 

But Ben, you are shattered through and through; 
Do you think you are going to die?” 


“No, Tom, the bleeding is almost done; 
I shall live this many and many a day: 
And I felt all round to find my gun 
As I heard the firing just as the sun 
Went down; the rebels I think have run, 
The noise was so far away. 


“T shall live to fight as never before— 

In the battle's front I shall bear my part; 
And when it is over, on the floor 
I shall play with my boy; and by the door 
My wife shall sit, with the fear no more 

Of war in her gentle heart.” 


“Oh, Ben! the days of battle appear 
A great way off; I'll forget them soon. 
I have been thinking while lying here 
It was just a year ago—a year— 
That I went a-nutting with Nellie dear, 
In the sunny afternoon. 


“The hills were as bright as hills could be, 
And Nellie, she wore a dreas like down, 
And under the green old chestnut-tree, 
Pelted by dropping nuts, sat she 
Looking up with half-ecared eyes at me 
As I shock out the chestnuts brown. 


**T came down safe, and she kissed me then 
With a face as glad as the happy sun, 

And she gave we a handfal of brown nuts, Ben; 

They lay so soft in her hand that when 

I took them they slid and got back again 
Somehow, so I kept but one. 


“T have that nut in my knapsack still : 

I shall go for more with Nellie soon 
They are ripe by this time up on the bill. 
To-morrow, perhaps, I shall go—I am ill 
And its cloudy to-night—but to-morrow will 

Be fair in the afternoon. 


“T am going a-nutting with Nellie, and you 
Will sit with your wife and boy at home; 

The day is bright as ever I knew, 

And the chestnuts haveripened the summerthrough, 

Still as the love in your eyes of blue— 
Nellie—dear Nellie, come !” 


Night on the battle-plain stained with gore, 
Night in the eyes now closed for aye; 

But a morning bathes a nightless shore 

Where a maiden watches and waits no more, 

Nor a wife sits mute by a cottage-door, 





With a child that forgets to play. 
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THE GUN. 

From my bed, quick ! 
I am choked with this hot sand; 
And my throat swells with a shout, 
Gathering, that shall shake the land. 


i 
| 


roll me out, 


Clear me with your twisted probes, | 
Smooth me round with biting steel, 
Fit me with your iron globes, 


Set me up_on oaken wheel 


Ho! Iam the conquering gun, 
Iron son of fire and noise; 

Throngh my frame already run 
Thrills obscure of coming joys. 


Come ye men from forge and farm— 
Men of might in arm and knee; 

He whose blood takes quicg .i-rm 
Better not companion me. 


Wheel me Scuthward: are those graves 
On the slope of youder hill? 

Yes; but o’er them proudly waves 
The old starry banner still. 


Rest me now upon the height: 
What is that before the rim 
Of the forest? Look! my sight 
Is a little blurred and dim 


Ah! I see—quick with a shell 

In my throat—boom—there it goes, 
With a long-tailed, fiery yeil, 

Right among the thickest foes. 


Hip! hurrah! they scatter, men ; 
Now another—to the right— 
Hip! they got it square again ; 
This, I think, will be a fight. 


Ugh!—no matter—'twas a shot 
Glanced along my iron hide; 

And the scratch is rather hot, 
But my bones are sound inside 


Swabber, cool me with your sponge 
Why lie there and clutch it tight? 

Down my throat his blanket plunge— 
He will not need it to-night 


There they come upon the flank, 
Now my bore with grape-shot fill. 

Quick—another—while their rank 
Thinly forms below the hill. 


Ah! they like the distance best ; 
Let me give a parting kick. 
See! a dozen stop to rest 
Ere they reach the forest thick. 


They have had enough of strife ; 
They think this had better cease ; 
Every unloosed rebel life 
Is a stubborn vote for peace. 


Now fling out the victor sound ; 
What! you can not shout. amain? 
Are too many voices drowned 
In the silence of the slain? 


What if I am loud and hoarse 

As you count them one by one; 
Iron sense is rather coarse 

I am but a callous gun. 


Comrades’ tears are holy, sweet— 


Drop them on the faces pale ; 


While above the angels greet 
Patriot souls with sweet All Hail! 


But for me is only joy— 
Iron joy at victory won ; 
I was fashioned to destroy— 
Ho! I am the conquering gun. 


BLIND. 


‘My dear mother, even the Prayar-Book says a 
woman may not marry her grandfee~.-. 

* Yes, my dear; also that a man may not mar- 
ry his grandmother. But what has that to do with 
Mr. Lee ?” 

‘Simply that he is old enough to be my grand- 
father nearly.” 

“There is a great difference, certainly; but not 
quite sufficient for that, Katherine Mr. Lee is 
four-and-thirty, and you nearly eighteen,” 

**My dear mother, | always thought him fifty 
when I rode his pony years ago.” : 

“Very likely ; 
very correct, 


children’s ideas of age are not 
They generally think their mother 
in her dotage at forty. Five years ago he was 
nine-and-twenty.” 

“Then such a name, my dear mother. Fancy 
Michaei! It might almost as well be Zedekiah or 
Nebuchadnezzar at once. I remember your read- 
ing a novel with a Nathaniel for a hero; I do not 
think [ could stand Michael for mine; and besidk 8, 
he is half a widower.” 

*‘My dear Katherine, far be it from me to per- 
suade you to marry Mr, Lee, or any one else, only 
do try and be serious; think quietly about it, and 
then give me your answer.” 

Whether it were possivle for Katherine to think 
quietly on any subject whatever just then I don’t 
know; bowever, her answer was given, and Mrs. 
Parker told Mr. Lee her daughter could not make 
up her mind to say any thing but “Ne.” Shortly 
after Mr. Lee left Oldeourt and went abroad. The 
only one of the Parker fam ly who 
well was Katherine's little 


announced in the evening 


bade him fare- 
brother Harry, and he 


“I shall be up early to-morrow 


to say good-by to dear Mr. Lee, 
Katie ?” 


** No, thank you, Harry,” Katherine answered, 


: I am going up 
Will you come, 








| 


| 

















with a look at her mother; “I am not fond of 
getting up early.” 

‘‘What a shame! not for once even, and he was 
so kind to you always. I am so sorry he’s going! 
I hope he won't be long away. I suppose you 
think yourself too big for his pony now, Katie, as 
you never ride it. 1 wonder if I shall be able to 
have it when he is away.” 

So early the next morning, a bright one in the 
middle of February, Harry was off along the lanes 
and across the fields to Oldcourt. There was a 
short cut through a wood, which skirted the Pool, 
to the house. The ground was crisp—just a tinge 
of white frost—every blade of grass sparkling in 
the bright sun. There is nothing so beautiful as 
a white frost, except the spring, when every bud 
is bursting, and every wood is getting full of wild- 
flowers. and every bird is singing. They sing al- 
together, each its own song, yet none is out of 
tune, even when the rooks join in. How is it, I 
wonder ? 

A tall, dark man, with a calm, grave face was 
looking out on the park and woods at Oldcourt— 
the park and woods that had been his and his 
fathers’ for generations. _ He did look old for four- 
and-thirty. Many men look as young at forty. 
The Lees all turn gray soon—it seems to run in 
some families—and there were some white hairs al- 
ready showing among the black. The face looked 
almost stern, till two little hands seized hold of 
one of his, then it looked down with a kindly smile 
on the early visitor. 

“Ah, Harry, my boy, I thought I should not 
see you again!” 

““My dear old Michael, did you think I would 
let you go without saying a regular good-by? 
What a brute you must think me!” 

“No, I do not, but it is early for you. You 
shall have some breakfast with me, for I had near- 
ly forgotten it.” 

So they sat down, and Michael Lee told Harry 
he was to fish with his keeper, George Mitford, 
whenever he liked, and Frisky he was to consider 
his own while he was away ; and at that up jumped 
Harry and threw his arms round his neck and 
kissed bim. 

“T can’t think why you are going away,’ 
the boy. ‘*I know you're sorry. I saw your face 
asl camein. Why are you going?” 

“Why? Every body goes abroad sometimes, 
Harry. I shall be home again before Christmas, 
I dare say. What shall I bring you ?—the falling 
Tower of Pisa, or Mont Blanc?” 

‘“No, no; but I should like some red-hot lava 
from Mount Vesuvius, and a Mount St. Bernard 
dog: only a puppy, Michael. Are there any pup- 
pies, | wonder? you only read of big dogs, but | 
dare say there are some puppies sometimes ; don't 
you think there must be?” 

Michaei Lee thought there certainly could not 
be always big dogs unless there were puppies oc- 
casionally. 

“Can you bring some red-hot lava in your port- 
manteau, Michael? I want it the color of that 
picture in your bedroom of Mount Vesuvius with 
the blue sky ; will you take an empty jam-pot from 
Mrs. Wilkins and fill it fullfor me? It will burn 
your clothes if you have it loose, won't it?” 

Michael Lee thought it very probably would; 
and then he had to explain it would puzzle Michael 
Scott himself to bring him red-hot lava the color 
of Mount Vesuvius in the picture with the blue 
sky. Of course Harry asked who Michael Scott 
was? and his namesake had to explain how one 
word of his had cleft, not Mount Vesuvius, but 
the Eildon Hills in three, and how when his horse 
stamped his foot the bells in Notre Dame rang; 
and how he had told the Old Gentleman to mind his 
own business and carry him across the sea; and 
just then the dog-cart came round to the door, and 
Michael Lee said : 

‘“* Here comes, not Diabolus, Harry, but Black 
Rover, and I must mount and fly, or I shall miss 
the train. Tell Mrs. Parker I was sorry not to see 
her to say good-by, and I hope she will come and 
take any flowers she likes; see, here is a note I 
had written, and was going to send; you take it 
for me; don’t lose it.” 

“Oh no, I won't lose it; and, Michael, may 
Katie ride Frisky ?” 

‘I do not think your sister cares for him now, 
Harry.” 

There was a change in the tone of voice; a 
thing children are very quick in noticing. 

“Are you vexed with Katie?” said the boy. 
‘She was very fond of Frisky, I can remember, 
a long, long time ago—I could only have been a 
little fellow quite, about five or something of that 
sort, for I had pinafores—when she used to ride 
Frisky, and she liked it so much! and she used to 
fish then, and row the boat across the pool.. I 
can’t think why she never does any thing jolly 
now! Can you, Michael ?” 

Michael swa'lowed his hot tea without answer- 
ing; then the boy clung to him to say good-by, 

“I'll take you through the park and drop you 
at the gate, Harry;” and the thought of that 
brought a smile instead of the salt tears that had 
begun to come, 

“T won't ery, Michael; I shall be nine my next 
birthday.” 

(It wanted 345 days to his next birthday!) But 
when he was dropped at the gate, and he and old 
Sarah at the lodge had watched the dog-cart disap- 
pear, and he saw her shake her head and wipe her 
eyes, and heard her say, “* There goes a good gentle- 
man if ever there-was one in this world or the 
next!” he could not stand it; and, after a good 
cry, he told Sarah that he was to ride Frisky, and 
go fishing with George Mitford; butall the fish he 
caught he should keep for Mr. Lee; he would not 
let Susan cook one, for he would much rather Mr. 
Lee had them all! which determination so com- 
forted him that he looked at Sarah’s Polish hens, 
admired their top-knots, and then went on his way 
home. Ye 

Mr. Parker had been Michael Lee's tutor. At 
his death his wife was left with one daughter of 
ten and a baby a few mouths old. Two boys and 
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a girl had gone before him. I may as well say 
how they died. The fever was bad in the village. 
John Brown's wife died of it and her two children. 
William Hodge, the drunken blacksmith, got it 
next, and he died. Then three or four cottages 
down that narrow lane with the pig-sties, and that 
pond which was always green and the water al- 
ways black, they got it. Then Mr. Harvey, who 
came from Manchester, and bought a good deal of 
land in Leamington, and built a large house, and 
stables, and green-houses, and hot-houses, and ice- 
houses, and all that (those cottages down the nar- 
row lane belonged to him), ‘‘ bis” little daughter 
took it. He never let her go out of his own 
grounds, and thought there was what he called 
‘no chance” of her getting it; but she did; and 
there is a little tomb with a white cross on it in 
the church at Leamington: and the cottages are 
comfortable now, and the pig-sties et the end of 
the garden (not up against the one bedroom on the 
ground-floor), and the pond has been drained, and 
Mr. Harvey is not what he was when the fever be- 
gan, and he thanks God for it often, on his knees, 
though he is lonely, very lonely, never hearing 
her little feet pattering about now, except in his 
dreams. Many others had it, and Mrs, Parker 
was frightened. Four children under eight years 
old she had of her own, and she wished there were 
some Sisters of Mercy at Leamington, as there 
were at some places, who could take the good soup 
and wine to the poor sick ones, without the terrible 
fear pulling and gnawing at their hearts all the 
time that she had. That terrible fear! She had 
it—she could not help it, though her husband said, 

**My dear, I change my coat, I wash my hands 
and face, and then I trust.” 

She tried to trust too; but somehow the fear 
clung to her; and on Sunday night Arthur said: 

‘“‘ Mother, my throat is so sore.” He was only 
three and a half, and she tried to hope he did not 
know where his throat was, and that he would put 
his hand to his back, or leg, or any where else, 
only not to his throat, and she said, 

‘* Where, my darling? where is it sore?” And 
the child put up his hand and said, 

‘«T mean where my dinner goes down, mother.” 
And then she knew her boy had got the fever; and 
the next day Mary said, 

“ Mother, just look what a lump there is under 
my ear, by my cheek, and it hurts me so when I 
swallow; I hope I am not going to be ill, like papa 
said poor little Mary Brown was.” And she knew 
Mary had the fever too. 

Next Sunday, after the afternoon service, Arthur 
was buried. They had an old-fashioned way of 
ringing the bells at Leamington; they do not ev- 
ery where; but it was an old-fashioned place, and 
old fashions about Church things are best. They 
rang the curfew at Leamington always from Ad- 
vent to Lent, and they tolled the bell, when there 
was to be a funeral, all day, until the mourners 
and the coffin could be seen coming near the 
church; and then they rang a joyful peal for a 
minute or so—not like a wedding or any other 
peal; and it alwavs sounded like a welcome—like 
the angels welcoming one more: one more who had 
passed through the waves of this troublesome 
world, and had reached the haven where we all 
would be. So, sitting by little Mary’s bed, wet- 
ting her hot lips, the mother heard the joyful peal 
ring out for Arthur, and she knelt down by Mary, 
and kissed her hot cheek; and Mary heard the 
bells too, and she opened her eyes and said, 

‘* Arthur will be with the daisies soon, mother ; 
he was so fond of daisies, and those double red 
ones. 

Mary died that evening—Sunday evening; and 
when all was over, and the little fair thing lay with 
the little hands crossed on her breast, the mother 
turned away to change her dress, and wash her 
face and hands, and to trust—trust to Him who had 
only taken what Hehad given. She might go and 
look at her youngest now ; she was no longer need- 
ed in the sick-room—it was empty. The little 
merry laugh as she went along the passage! Baby 
should be asleep; but babies in summer, in the 
long days so light, do not always do what they 
ought to do about going to sleep, and baby was 
laughing as she reached the door! So strange it 
sounded to hear a laugh then, even from a baby. 
Sitting up in his little crib was the two-year-old 
baby, hugging the kitten which had been beside 
little Mary, and fondled to the last. By the next 
Sunday two more were with the daisies beside Ar- 
reve. and the eldest, Katherine, the only child left 
them. 

Harry was born a year after, and Mr. Parker 
died, and then the widow, with her two children, 
returned to the neighborhood of her old home, 
where ber husband had been curate, and afterward 
tutor to Mr. Lee. Mr. Lee was one of the first to 
welcome Mrs, Parker: a sad welcome to the place 
where her early, happy days had been spent. 
Michael Lee was then a young man of six-and- 
twenty. He had had a sincere regard for his tu- 
tor, and every little attention in his power he be- 
stowed. on Mrs. Parker. There was the quiet old 
pony for Katherine to ride, his park was open to 
her and her mother; some of the choicest flowers 
were always on her table. It was no self-denial ; 
be had plenty of every thing; but he had a way 
of being kind—he always thought of others—and 
his way of being kind and thoughtful was never 
disagreeable; with some people it is. He and 
Katherine were soon great friends. As she grew 
older, and the old pony more stupid, a younger one 
took its place-the ‘‘ Frisky” of which we have 
heard—and fishing and boating at Oldcourt were 
among her greatest pleasures. Then came the 
news of Mr. Lee’s approaching marriage. It was 
quite trae¢ he told Mrs. Parker of it himself, all 
joy and ‘happiness; and, jtwo months after, the 
bells at Oldcourt were tolllig for her who was to 
have been mistress there so soon—tolling for the 
bride elect. : 

Katherine was sixteen then, and Mrs. Parker 
moved to London for a twelvemonth, to give her 
the advantage of some better masters than Old- 
court afforded. At the end of that time she re- 








turned to her favorite cottage, and the pony, fish- 
ing, and boating were transferred to Harry, who 
was delighted with every thing after the con ine- 
ment of London. A grave, quiet man was Michael 
Lee now : it was strange a child like Harry should 
be so devoted to him, yet so it was. Harry was 
his constant companion through his woods, mark- 
ing the trees, carrying his fishing basket, perfectly 
satisfied in his own mind he was of great use and 
assistance to Mr. Lee, whom he very soon learned 
to call Michael; and the grave, quiet man grew 
very fond of the boy, partly on his own account, 
for all loved Harry, and partly, ere many months 
were over, for the sake of his sister: and so at last 
he spoke to Mrs. Parker. Katherine refused him, 
and he went abroad. Harry begged to write to 
him, and Michael Lee answered his letters, which 
contained a great deal of news of various kinds: 
such as the ewe with the black mark on her leg 
had three lambs again this year, and one was fed 
with a tea-pot. There was a blackbird’s nest in one 
of the red rhododendrons. Frisky was in great 
beauty, but it was very difficult to catch him now, 
as he would not come for corn when there was so 
much grass: he found the best way was to blow a 
cow’s-horn trumpet behind a bush, for Frisky came 
to see what the noise was, thinking the hounds 
were out, Harry believed, and then he was easily 
taken. A corn-crake had her legs mown off, sitting 
on her nest, by Thomas Smith, when they were 
mowing the mill meadow, and Harry had taken 
some of the eggs to see if Katie’s bantum would 
hatch them, etc., etc. Then came an account of a 
bad cold he had caught somehow, he could not tell 
how ; boys never can; but he had not been allowed 
to go out fishing for some time, nor in the boat with 
George Mitfort. George had had a bad finger, but 
it was better, and he had a new baby, and Venus 
had puppies. It (the baby) was christened last 
Sunday ; it was a boy, which was much better than 
a girl, as it might be a keeper too some day. They 
were all beauties, especially one with a black nose; 
and had he been to Mount St. Bernard yet ? 

Harry’s next letter was finished by Mrs. Parker, 
and she told Mr. Lee the cold had become a cough, 
and that Dr. Watson thought it would be more 
prudent for him to winter at the sea-side. They 
were going to Beaumaris the end of September; 
and when Michael Lee received this letter he felt 
sure Harry was worse than his mother thought. 
During that winter at Beaumaris Harry had several 
letters from Mr. Lee. He thought his handwriting 
was changed, or that he was writing larger for him 
because he was a child; but he could always read 
Michael’s writing, he said, and was rather affronted. 
Then he did not hear for a long time, and at last he 
received a few lines, telling him he had been ill, and 
that Harry must not think he had forgotten him if 
he did not hear, for the doctor forbade his writing; 
it hurt his eyes. 

And then came several months, and Harry never 
heard, and he wanted to know so much how Michael 
was. His cough had never left him, and they were 
still at Beaumaris. He used to sit on the beach for 
hours, or go in a boat when it was fine ; sometimes 
row up past the Menai Bridge to the little fishing 
island, and land there to see all the sea wonders that 
are to be found on it; the sea anemones in countless 
numbers, of every color, hanging on the rough walls 
under the long masses of sea-weed ; the scarlet star- 
fish ; the great purple one, and fish, especially the 
little white-bait, looking like a sheet of silver, as they 
glided along at low-water in the weir. Sometimes 
they went in the other direction toward Puffin Island, 
but only on warm, dry days. Mrs. Parker's sweet 
face looked very anxious now, and Katherine was 
more gentle and loving to her little brother far than 
formerly. 

One day, in the middle of September, Harry 
came sooner from the beach than usual, through 
the little garden, into the house, and hiding his 
face on his mother’s knee, he sobbed out, “ I've 
seen Michael, and he’s quite blind.” 

By degrees he told his tale. 

“T was on the beach, mother; I was at that 
shell-sta!l ; I wanted a Venus’s ear, when all of a 
sudden I saw Michael come out of the hotel. I 
was sure it was he, and Simpson—you remember 
Mr. Simpson the butler—with him; and Simpson 
helped him down the steps, and I could not believe 
it was Michael hardly, but I left the shells and 
went to meet him, and when I got nearer I saw it 
was Michael; so I ran up to him, and his eyes 
were open; vui when I had got hold of his hand 
he did not look at me, only said, ‘Oh, Harry, my 
boy, how are you—are you better?’ And I said, 
‘My cough is not very bobbish; but oh, Michael, 
what is Simpson doing walking with you?’ And 
then he smiled very quietly, and held my hands, 
and said, ‘Simpson shall go now, and you will 
take care of a poor blind man.’ And I said, ‘Oh, 
Michael, you're not blind ; your eyes are quite open, 
and you must wear spectacles; but I hope you 
won't look like old Matthew at home.’ It was very 
foolish of me, but I did not like to believe it; and 
he shook his head, and drew my hand through his 
arm, and said, ‘Now we can take a walk near the 
sea, and talk about it ;’ and so we walked a little, 
and he said he could not write, and he wanted to 
hear about me, and the doctor said the sea-side 
would do him good, and so he came here last night. 
He is at the hotel, the Bulkeley Arms, and he 
thought I was sure to come on the beach and would 
see him, and I saw him as he was coming down the 
steps, so I was not long about that. But he is 
blind, quite blind, mother, and I am to lead him 
about: he says he likes to have me better than 
Simpson, mother. I wanted him to come here now 
with me, but he did not like to come until I had 
told you, he said.” 

Katherine was sitting by the window. She was 
looking at the hills on the opposite shore, with all 
the lights and shadows flitting over them. How 
beautiful they are! She did not see them ; and the 
sands stretching owt so far, looking as if you might 
walk across into Carnarvonshire; and the green 
sparkling water so smooth and still. She saw no- 
thing of all this now. She did not say a word while 
Harry was speaking, but she did something else, 
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very quietly, and thought no one saw her—she was 
mistaken. 

Mr. Lee came with Harry in the afternoon; he 
was quieter and graver than before, and Harry was 
always with him whenever it was warm enough for 
him to be out of doors; and Michael Lee would 
come and sit with him when the weather prevent- 
ed the boy leaving the house. Simpson brought 
him to the garden gate, and then he was able to 
walk up the little garden by himself. Sometimes 
Mrs. Parker walked with him, and a few times 
Katherine had helped him, but her hand always 
trembled as it rested on his arm, and he would try 
and grope about by himself rather than ask her; 
and then Harry called her stupid for not offering. 

It was the 25th of October, a very wild day. 
Harry was not so well, lying on the couch, look- 
ing out of the window, watching the thick muddy 
waves rolling in angrily one after the other. The 
ferry-boat was not crossing, it was so very rough. 
Something was coming, the boatmen said, as they 
smoked their pipes and looked out to sea, It was 
worse by the evening. How the wind howled! 
And the tide was in, every now and then dash- 
ing over the sea-wall into the road. Harry lay 
watching the angry waves. He had never seen 
the Straits so rough before. Michael could not 
see it, but he heard the roaring of the waters, and 
he hummed the line— 

And the night-rack came rolling up, ragged and brown. 

‘*Tt will be a terrible night, Harry, I fear,” he 
said. 

“Tt will indeed, Michael. I was thinking you 
would scarcely get back to the hotel.” 

Ay, a terrible night it was; one to be much re- 
membered in Anglesea. As they spoke the big 
iron ship was rolling about in the thick fog, hop- 
ing for a pilot, hoping to reach Liverpool that 
night; and before Michael Lee reached the Bulke- 
ley Arms the big iron ship was thumping against 
the iron coast only a few miles away. The iron 
coast was the harder. The great masts tottered 
and fell, shivered so that Katherine’s little fingers 
broke off pieces from them afterward. And when 
ali was over—when the big iron ship was broken 
to pieces—when “the storm had ceased, and the 
waves thereof were still,” some bottles of Cham- 
pague and pickles were found unbroken amidst the 
rocks, which were covered with big iron bolts 
wrenched out of the big iron ship that night of 
agony! Scarcely credible if read in a novel—and 
yet it is true. Verily “truth is strange some- 
times, stranger than fiction !” 

So these two sat watching and listening to the 
storm that evening, and at last Harry said: 

“Michael, I have been thinking of such a good 

lan.” 

And Michael said, ‘‘ Have you, my boy? What 
about ?” . 

And Harry said, ‘‘ About you, Michael. I know 
you don’t like having Simpson with you always; 
and, you see, I’m not strong enough to read a great 
deal, or go out when it’s not fine. They think I'm 
made of sugar, or salt, or something, and that I 
shall melt; and I’ve been thinking if you had a 
wife it would be much better. I thought Katie 
would do so nicely, and then, when you go back 
to Oldcourt, she or I would always be with you. 
If mother wanted her you could fall back on me. 
And she reads ever so long without getting tired, 
and writes so fast too. Do you think it a good 
plan, Michael?” 

“* My dear Harry,” the quiet voice said, and then 
stopped. 

“Oh, what a monster! It’s bigger than any 
yet. There, iss broke over the pier, I declare; 
such a wave, Michael, you never saw. Well, but 
what do you think about Katie?” , 

“T think, Harry, for once you have forgotten I 
am blind,” Michael Lee answered. 

‘No, [have not, Michael; that’s the very thing 
made me think you ought to have a wife. If you 
weren't there’s no reason for it. You could fish, 
and shoot, and ride, and read, and write, and do 
every thing yourself, and she might be in the way 
and want you for something just when you had 
got your gun, perhaps. I think you'd find her so 
useful now, that’s what put it into my head.” 

“ Harry, I thought of it a long time ago, when 
I was not blind, and she would not be my wife 
even then. I am glad of it now, Harry, for her 
sake.” But the deep low voice had no gladness 
in it. 

Up started the boy from the couch. 

“*Oh, Michael, you don’t really mean vou ever 
asked Katie to be your wife before ?” 

“Yes, Harry, I do mean even that.” 

“And Katie said she would not like to be, Mi- 
chael ?” 

"Yes, Harry.” 

‘What a shame! Oh, Michael, it makes me 
almost wish I'd been a girl myself. I'm sure 7 
should have liked it very much.” He threw him- 
self back on the couch and coughed. Michael 
could not see how his color went and came. So 
neither of them spoke. And when he had done 
coughing he rested a little; then he said: “I might 
have been strong enough for a girl, perhaps ; there’s 
not much in them ever, though Katie's much stron- 
ger than I am. She's a great deal older, that's 
one thing. I wonder if I shall ever be as old as 
Katie; she’s nearly out of her teens now. Do you 
know, Michael, sometimes I think I never shall. 
You can’t see me now, or you would know how 
thin I have grown—a regular scarecrow. I’m a 
great deal taller, but my hands are so thin, my 
fingers look so long, and they’re so white com- 
pared to other boys’ I see on the beach. Some 
of the boys from the grammar-school I often watch 
playing cricket by the castle, and such nice brown 
hands they've got, I’m quite ashamed of mine. 
It's not manly to have such white hands. Do 
you think I ever shall be a man, Michael ?” 

Michael felt for the boy’s hand, and stroked it 
in his own. He knew it was very thin and soft, 
though he could not see how white it was. He 
stroked it a few moments, and then he said: 

“Harry, my boy, if you never are, remember 
there is a better Land than this, where you will 





be strong, and I shall see again. We must both 
think of that, Harry, and be patient. It is bard 
work often, is it not?” 

“‘Very; and sometimes I’m so cross when I 
can't sleep, Michael. I know what you mean. 
You think I shall never get any better; you mean 
my cough will go on getting worse, and I shall get 
thinner and thinner, and weaker and weaker, and 
then I shall die. I hope I shall go to heaven, 
Michael. I don’t think I have done any thing very 
wicked ; you know I’ve not been at school much 
among other boys, so it’s not been so difficult. I 
remember, though, I helped to drown some puppies 
once. I could not help watching Thomas do it, 
and then I remember I held one under the water, 
when I saw it put up its poor little head. I can't 
think what made me, and afterward I remember 
poor old Flo came and smelled my bands and licked 
them, and I felt so sorry then. Weil, Michael, I'll 
try and be patient, and not be cross any more, and 
if I die when I’m a boy, you'll be sure to know me 
when you come, Michael; and if I were to live to 
be a man, you might not, you know, Michael; I 
should have changed so, and it’s eighteen months 
now since you saw me, Michael. But I want to 
ask you about Katie again. Did she mean she did 
not like you?” 

‘Not like me well enough, Harry, she meant.” 

"Pon my word, Michael, then I think she's 
changed her mind, and I'll tell youwhy. WhenI 
came back the first day I met you and told her and 
mother you were blind, she never spoke, certainly, 
but she cried; I saw her, and often I see her eyes 
full of tears after you've been here.” 

** Yes; she is sorry for me, Harry, that is all.” 

“*T don’t think it zs all, Michael. Mother's very 
sorry for you, but she doesn’t cry. Here come 
three more schooners going to anchor round the 
Point: there’s a regular fleet of them.” 

The door opened; how the wind howled! It 
was Katherine, bringing Harry's medicine. She 
put it down on the little table by him, and smoothed 
his hair and kissed his forehead. ‘Such a storm, 
Harry, comingon!” Harry pulled her down close 
to him, and whispered something. Michael could 
not hear all; but his own name he heard several 
times. Then Katherine stood upright, and said: 

“Hush, Harry; will you take your medicine ?” 
And Michael heard her voice tremble. 

“No, I won't take it, Katie, till you answer my 
question ; and my cough’s been very bad this even- 
ing, so I ought to have it at once. Michael says, 
you said you'd rather not be bis wife, and I want 
to know if you'd rather not now, or if you've 
changed your mind about it.” 

“Harry, no more of this, or I shall go back to 
Oldcourt,” said the quiet, calm voice, not quiet or 
calm now. 

“ He is too young to know all he is saying; for- 
give him,” he added. 

‘Oh, Michael, don't be angry with me; but in- 
deed she’s quite crimson, and the tears in her eyes ; 
and if you would only just ask her yourself, you 
would see. Dear Michael, you know I shall never 
live to be a man; and after I've got thinner and 
thinner, and weaker and weaker, you'll have no 
one to take any care of you, and I feel so sure Katie 
would like it now, though she didn’t then.” 

“ Harry, I told you your sister was very sorry 
for me, nothing more.” 

‘*Sorry! she was very sorry when the cat died. 
I don't mean that. I can see her face, and you 
can't. How stupid you are, Michael! Oh, Katie, 
you know he doesn’t like asking you now he's 
blind; and, if I were you, I would just put my 
arms round his neck, and tell him I should like it 
so much, without his asking me.” 

“No, Harry, you could not, if you were me,” 
said Katherine, and her voice was more than trem- 
bling now, it was sobbing. 

She was a prisoner; Harry had tight hold of her 
hand ; and when he talked of growing weaker and 
weaker, and thinner and thinner, she had knelt be- 
side him, between his couch and Michael Lee; and 
the blind man knew by her voice she was kneeling 
down, and he stretched out his hand, and it rested 
on her.small head and bright glossy hair. Kathe- 
rine was not pretty; but she was tall and slight, 
with a small head set on ber throat like a queen, 
an‘! quantities of bright glossy hair twisted round 
and round. He, Michael Lee, put his hand on it, 
and said: *‘ Katherine,” and that was all: and she 
did not answer at first, only he felt her turn from 
Harry’s couch more toward him, and then she said, 
softly : 

“ Can’t you see me the least bit, Michael ?” 

And he said, ‘‘ No, Katherine; I would give all 
I have in the world to look in your face now, dar- 
ling.” 

And then Harry said: ‘I'll tell you, Michael, 
what she looks like, and don’t give Oldcourt and 
Frisky and all away for nothing but that. She's 
not so red as she was, but she’s crying. Oh, now 
s hid her face, and I can’t tell you what she’s 
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She had hidden her face, but it was hidden on 
Michael Lee’s other hand, and he felt her hot tears 
on it, and he said : 

Katherine, if you stay one moment longer I 
shall believe what Harry told me.” 

She did not move. He stroked the bright, glossy 
hair, and then passed his arm round her and drew 
her closer to him, and said something in such a 
whisper that Harry could not hear: and Harry 
rubbed his hands and said; 

“Hurrah! I suppose I'd better take my medi- 
cine now, for I believe Katie’s quite forgotten it.” 

So she rose and gave it him with one hand, for 
Michael had the other; and Harry drank it, made 
a face, and said : 

“I sha’n’t be satisfied till you have put your 
arms round his neck and told him you are very 
sorry for ever having said you would not like it; 
it was such a shame!” 

So she knelt down again, and did put her arms 
round his neck (not Harry's), and said something, 
too, which Harry could not hear; and Michael 
Lee stretched out one arm to Harry, and with the 
other gathered her up quite close to him, and said: 
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“I pray God you may never repent, my Kathe- 
rine. And Harry, my boy, you can see her fact, 
and I can not, as you said just now; and if ever 
you see her cry, or look unhappy, I trust to you to 
tell me and help me to find it out, Darling, if 
ever woman was loved, you are, my Katherine; 
for now, with this black sheet before me, which 
makes even your dear face as dark as night, I 
would not give you up, even to see the blessed 
light of heaven and the green earth again. I 
would rather be blind with you than See without 
you, Katherine.” 

She did not answer, but she lifted up her face to 
his and kissed it; and Harry brought his white, 
thin face and rested it on Michael's choulder, and 
said : 

‘*Michael, I wish I could make my eyes over to 
you. There's the fishing at Oldcourt, splendid 
fishing, and you'll never be able to fish without 
them. I would if I could, Michael, for all my 
happiest days you've given me. And as to Katie, 
I hope you'll like her much better than Simpson ; 
and if she isn’t happy it’s her own fault, that’s 
certain. Fancy not being happy at Oldcourt! 
And I dare say you'll give her a bigger pony ; 
she can't have a better than Frisky, but she’s too 
tall for him, and you'll always let him run in the 
park, won't you, Michael, when he gets old? 
Never sell him for a donkey cart. It would break 
his heart, I know it would, Michael. He'd pull 
it; he'd pull any thing; but I'm certain it would 
break his heart.” 

And Michael Lee promised Frisky should always 
be cared for as if he were the best hunter in the 
land; and the little white face looked up lovingly 
into the poor blind eyes, and then went on to say : 

‘I think it was so very rum of Katie ever think- 
ing she would not like it. Don't you, Michael?” 

And they both laughed and kissed him, and 
then the boy said he must go and tell his mother, 
for it was all his doing, every bit. And that even- 
ing, after tea, they all sat by Harry's couch, all 
the time the big iron ship was break, break, break- 
ing, on those cold gray stones, just across the isl- 
and. 


THE CAVALRY FIGHT NEAR 
CULPEPPER. 

Ovr special artist, Mr. A. R. Waud, sends us a 
sketch which we reproduce on pages 424 and 425, 
representing General Buford’s cavalry charge upon 
Stuart's rebel forces near Culpepper. Mr. Waud 
writes; 

CHARGE OF A PORTION OF BUFORD'S COMMAND, 

“This charge had to be made across a meadow 
intersected by four ditches, in jumping which some 
horses fell, their riders getting trampled under 
foot. At the other side of this field the ground 
rose to the woods, which also extended along the 
right flank. On the left of the road, upon the 
ridge, was a house used as Stuart's head-quarters, 
afterward captured—to its left a battery which 
shelled our men till they closed upon the rebs, the 
case and canister killing more of their men than 
ours. 

**On the right of the road three battalions were 
drawn up in column of companies, supported by a 
brigade in line of battle, and on the left a regiment 
was posted. Against them General Buford sent 
two regiments. These had to come out of the 
woods and form under fire from the batteries. 
The Sixth Pennsylvania, formerly Lancers, led the 
charge, which was directed against the centre bat- 
talion. The Sixth fell upon these with great gal- 
lantry, and, regardless of the chances of fahk attack 
from the other battalions, drove them, fighting hand 
to hand, through the brigade in reserve, and then 
wheeling about, passed round the battalion on the 
right, and resumed position for another charge. 
The regiment on the left advanced as ours charged 
to take us in flank, but had not the courage to come 
hand to hand with them.” 

Another picture, which we give on page 428, 
also from a sketch by Mr. Waud, shows us the 
Army Beer Swimmine tHe Occoquan River or 
Creek, on their way to Manassas, on the recent 
rapid march of General Hooker to his present en- 
campment. The pretty little village of Occoquan 
is prominent in the picture. 





THE SIEGE OF VICKSBURG. 


Own page 420 we reproduce a picture drawn by 
our special artist, Mr. Theodore R. Davis, and 
representing 
THE REBEL WORKS ASSAULTED BY THE BRIGADES 

OF GENERAL KANSOM AND COLONEL SMITH. 

Mr. Davis writes: 

** Heap-QuaRtTi@s OF Mason-Gevenal M‘Purrson, 
June 2, 1863 

‘The sketch shows the position of the rebels, so 
gallantly assaulted by the brigades of General 
Ransom and Colonel Giles Smith. 

“ The charge of the battalion of the 13th Regu- 
lars, who were in the command of Colonel Smith, 
is said to have been never surpassed in its despe- 
rate gallantry ; Captain Washington, the command- 
ing officer, was killed, and but two or three officers 
escaped unwounded, five color-bearers were shot, 
one after the other, two of them being officers, 
Captains Ewing and Yorke. The colors were being 
placed at the foot of the parapet by Captain Ewing 
as he was shot. 

““T never have seen colors so torn as were these 
after this desperate charge; in one of the flags 
eighty shot-holes were to be counted. 

«The colors of General Ransom’s Brigade were 
placed by that gallant officer's own hand at the 
foot of the opposite angle of the work ; in his single 
brigade the loss was over four hundred killed and 
wounded. To this brigade is also accorded every 
credit for desperate valor. 

“To the extreme left of the picture is seen Fort 
Hill, one of the strongest of the rebel works. ‘The 
name of the fort in the centre of the sketch I have 
not been able to ascertain. The approach of Gen- 








eral Sherman is within a short distance (seventy- 
five yards) of the rebel work. : 

“To the right of the sketch are the batteries 
Whitehouse, Hart, and others, under the command 
of Major Taylor, Chief of Artillery of General 
Sherman's Corps. ‘ 

“The brigade of General Ransom is composed ot 
Eleventh [linois, Colonel Nevis, killed ; Seventy- 
second I}inois, Colonel S:aring, wounded ; Ninety- 
fifth Mlinois, Colonel Humphrey, severely wound- 
ed; Seventeenth Wisconsin, Lieutenant-Colone! 
M‘Mahon; Fourteenth Wisconsin, Colonel Ward. 
The colors of each of these regimerts were a. the 
foot of the parapet, those of the Fourteenth Wis- 
consin being placed there by General Ransom.” 

On pages 420 and 421 we illustrate two of our 
siege batteries, which are thus described by Mr. 
Davis: 

“ HEAD-quARTens or Masou-GrevenaL M‘Pomason, 

June 8, 1863. 
“ BATTERY POWELL. 

“From this work the rebel Fort Hill and our 
work for its capture are in good view. 

“The nearness of this work to the line of rebel 
sharp-shooters has rendered the protection of the 
gunners in every way necessary. While engaged 
in examining the view, which is interesting, one 
is prone to be a little more eager to see than to be 
ware of the sharp-eyed ‘reb.’ At such times the 
zip-zip of a shot has its effect. . 

** Some of the rifle-shot that are found after pass- 
ing through the embrasures are hollow ; some burst. 
As yet, these diminutive shells have done no dam- 
age. Still in advance of this work Captain Pow- 
ell and General Ransom are building a work. All 
these works are exceedingly creditable to their 
builders. 

“BATTERY MICKENLOOPER, 

“This work, constructed by Major Andrew 
Hickenlooper, of General M‘Pherson's staff, is the 
most thoroughly complete as an approach, offens- 
ive and defensive, of any such attempt as yet 
planned around Vicksburg. Its nearness to the 
rebel works can be realized by an examination of 
the cut. From this position the opposing forces 
are within talking-voice distance of each other. 
It is not unusual to hear some of our men request 
an Alabama or Carolina friend to raise his head 
‘just a leetle higher’ above the rebel works, in or 
der to have a fair shot. Frequently a hat is raised 
by a ramrod above our works, to draw the fire of 
the enemy, while sharp-shooters at another angle 
are noting and drawing a fine sight on the rebel 
marksmen.” 


THE FIGHT AT MILLIKEN'S PEWD, 

Mr. Dav‘s also sends us a sketch of the sharp 
fight at Miiliken’s Bend, where a small body of 
negro troops with a few whites were attacked by 
a larger force of rebels. A letter from Vicksburg 
says: 

Twerrr czcom> Dav te Rese of Vickserne, 
June 0, 1008 

Two gentlemen from the Yazoo heve given me the fol 
lowing particulars of the fight at Milliken's Bend, in which 
ne troops played so or Osplevousl a part 

y informant states that « iorce of about 1000 negress 


and 200 men of the Twenty third Towa, belonging to the 
Second Brigade, Carr's Division (he Twenty-ihird lowa 
had been up the river with prisoners, and was on ite way 
back to thie place), was surprised in camp by a reta! force 
of about 2000 men. The first intimation that the com 
manding officer received was from one of the black men, 
who went into the colonel’s tent, and sald: ** Meena, the 
setesh are in camp.” The colonel ordered him to have 


the men load their guns at once. He instantly replied: 
* We have done did dat now, massa." Before the cutonel 
was ready the men were in line, ready for action. As be 

fore stated, the rebels drove our force toward the gur 

boats, taking colored men prisoners and murdering them 

This so enraged them that they rallied and charged the 
enemy more heroically and desperately than has been re- 
corded during the war. It was a genuine bayonet charge, 
a hand-to-hand fight, that has never occurred to any extent 
during this prolonged conflict, Upon both sides men were 
killed with the butts of muskets. White and Diack men 
were lying side by side, pierced by beyonsts, and in some 
instances transfixed to the earth. To one instance, two 
men—one white and the other black—were found dead, 
side by wide, each having the other's bayonet tirough his 
body. If facts prove to be what they are now represent 
ed, this engagement of Sunday morning will be recorded 
as the most desperate of thie war. Broken limbe, broken 
heads, the mangling of bodies, all prove that it was a con. 


test between enraged men; on the one side frot hatred to ' 


a race, and on the other, decire for eelf-preservation, re- 
venge for past grievances, and the inhuman murder of 
their comrades. One brave san took hie former master 
prisoner, and brought him into camp with great guato, 
A rebel prisoner made a particular request that Ais own 
negrow should not be placed over him as a guard. Dame 
Fortune is capricious! His request wae not granted. 

The rebels lost five cannon, 200 men killed, 400 to 500 
wounded, and about 200 prisoners, Our lors te reported to 
be 10) killed and 590 wounded; but few of thie number 
were white men. 

* 


ed 
=~ 


A RAID AMONG THE RICE 
PLANTATIONS, 

Ow page 429 we illustrate the recent raid of Col- 
onel Montgomery's Second South Carolina Volun- 
teers (colored) among the Rice Plantations of South 
Carolina. The author of the sketch which we re- 
produce, Surgeon Robinson, writes as follows : 


“Sr, Siwon's Istann, Gronota, June 8, 1948. 

“] inclose you a sketch of the operations of Col- 
onel James Montgomery (formerly of Kansas), of 
the Second South Carolina Volunteers (colored), in 
the interior of South Carolina, among the rice 
plantations on the Combahee. 

“ We destroyed a vast amount of rice, corn, and 
cotton, stored in the barns and rice-mills, with 
many valuable steam-engines. We broke the 
sluice-gates and flooded the fields so that the pres- 
ent crop, which was growing beautifully, will be « 
total loss. We carried out the President's proc- 
lamation too, and brought away about 800 contra- 
bands, 150 of whom are now serving their country 
in the regiment which liberated them. The rest 
were old men, women, and children. The rebel 
loss from our visit must amount to several millions 
of dollars. We are new about commencing opera- 
tions on the Georgia coast. 

“We skirmished all day with the rebels, but 
escaped without the loss ofa man. Their cavalry 
killed and wounded some of the slaves as they 
swarmed to the protection of the old flag." ' 
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RAID OF SECOND SOUTH CAROLINA VOLUNTEERS (COL. MUNIGUMERY) AMONG 


A TYPICAL NEGRO. 


WE publish herewith three portraits, from pho- 
tographs by M‘Phersen and Oliver, of the negro 
Gorpon, who escaped from his master in Missis- 
sippi, and came into our lines at Baton Rouge in 
March last. ne of these portraits represents the 
man as he entered our lines, with clothes torn and 
covered with mud and dirt from his long race 
through the swamps and bayous, chased as he had 
been for days and nights by his master with sev- 
eral neighbors and a pack of blood-hounds ; anoth- 
er shows him as he underwent the surgical exam- 
ination previous to being mustered into the service 
—his back furrowed and scarred with the trace 
of a whipping administered on Christmas-day 
last ; and the third represents him in United States 
uniform, bearing the musket and prepared for 
duty. 

This negro displayed unusual intelligence and 
energy. In order to foil the scent of the blood- 
hounds who were chasing him he took from his 
plantation onions, which he carried in his pockets 
After crossing each creck or swamp he rubbed his 
body freely with these onions, and thus, no doubt, 
frequently threw the dogs off the scent. 

At one time in | 


Ouisiana he served our troops 





GORDON AS HE ENTERED OUR LINES. 


as guide, and on one expedition was unfortunately 
taken prisoner by the rebels, who, infuriated be- 
yond measure, tied him up and beat him, leaving 
him for dead. He came to life, however, and once 
more made his escape to our lines. 


tHE KICE PLANTATIONS ON 

By way of illustrating the di 
which slavery has developed among 
the section of country from whict 
we append the following extract from a k 
the New York 7imes, recounti: 


the 


4} necr 


what was told |! 








GORDON UNDER MEDICAL INSPECTION, 
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muscles of the back refu mat & wer to perform their office. 
Ile waa, nevertheless, - into the field to labor, but 
t rippled, was un move quick enough to suit 
ne day, in a “it f passion, he struck him 

head with a heavy stick and killed him, 
m” hed the consumption, but was forced to work in 
tton-field. One night he was missing from his cab- 


in. Two days afterward his body was found in the field, 


where be had fatlen and died on his way home. 








w old slave had gone to rest.” 


Edmond, bel g on the Widow Gillespie's plantation, 
has been a wits of or knowing to several cases of pun- 
ishment by the burning process. Two of these were of 
girls belonging to the Widow G., in New Orleans, and the 
others oceurring on her ‘* island plantation,” before re- 
ferred t America, wife of Emex, one of the women in 
the party, related to me the particulars of one case, as fol- 

There was a middle-aged woman in the family, 
1 Margaret, who had a nursing child. Mrs. Gilles- 





ordered Margaret to 


) wean the child. The babe was 
weakly, and Margare 


t did not wieh to doso. Mrs. G. told 
her that she would examine her breast the next Monday, 
and, if she found any milk in it, she would punish her se- 
verely. Monday came round, and on that day Margaret's 
stent was to spin eighteen ‘ broaches"—spools—but she 
did not finish it. At night the promised examination 
took place, and the breast of Margaret gave bet too con- 
vineing proof that, in obedience to the yearnings of a mo- 
ther’s heart, ehe had spurned the threat of the inhuman 
mictrese. Mra. G, then ordered the handsaw, the leather 
strap, and a wash-bow!l of water. The woman was laid 
upon her face, her clothes stripped up to around her neck, 
and ** Becky” and “ Jane” were called to hold her hands 
and feet, Mrs. Gillespie then paddled her with the hand- 
saw, sitting composedly in a chair over her victim. A 
er etriking some one handred Dlows she changed to the 
use of the leather strap, which she would Jip into the wash- 
bowl in order to give it greater power of torture. Under 
this infliction the screams of the woman died away to a 
fuint moaa, but the **sound of the whip” continued until 
pearly ll o'clock, “Jane” was then ordered to bring the 
hot tongs, the woman was turned over upon her back, and 
Mra. Gillespie attempted to grasp the woman's nipples 
with the heated implement. The writhings of the mother, 
however, foiled her parpose; but between the breasts the 
akin and flesh were horribly burned. 

During this terrible infliction “‘Jeems" came out of his 
rou and remonstrated with his mother for *‘ using the 
niggers #0." He “did not wish them punished in that 
way.” Her answer waa, * They wou't mind me, and I will 
do with them as I please.” Margaret was a long time in 
recovering from her wounds. Rose Anu, who was child's 
/aa sent upon one ocrasion to find and bring home 
itile boy named Tommy, whom his father had taken 
down town with him after breakfast. The child had been 
left at Mre. Turner's, » ** grase-widow,” Itving in Camp 
Street, below Julia. It was found efter a second hunt and 
brought home, Mra. G. accused Rose of not trying to find 
the boy at first. She ordered ber hands to be crossed and 
tied over her head, she was placed upon her back on the 
floor, her hands secured to the balusters and her feet to 
the extension table. In this position her person was ex- 
posed, the poker heated in the stove, and to make the 
punishment the more humiliating as well as most acute, 
the hot instrument was applied to the moat tender part of 
her body. She then gave her fifty lashes and let her loose 
This horrible idiosyncracy eeomed to be a favorite metho 
f torture with the widow. America, who caw and related 
these facts to the writer, in the presence of several of her 
frliow-slaverc, euifered a similar punishment on the planta- 
tion only a few months since. She is a seamstress, and 
had by mistake sewed in two steeves of Mra. G."s daughter's 
dress the wrong way. For thie offense she was laid upon 
a board upon a ladder, her hands and feet secured, and a 
leather strap and buckle tightly fastened around her stom- 











ach and going under the ladder. Having previously placed 
the tongs in the fire, she ordered them brought and began 
pinching and ere | her about the thighs, abdomen, and 


other parte until they were baked and etiff. This species 
ef refined torture seemed to be a favorite one with her 
On another occ ¢ * says she was whipp 

with a new “y til her flesh ceased to fee 





the biows. ra. G. wht a bottle of “ No. 6,” and 
with a small sponge wet the lacerated parte with the fery 
liquid, causing the most intense torture she ever experi 
enced. Edmund, Essex, and the rest assert that it was a 
very common thing to see a dave carried by force to the 
bedroom or the shed-room of Madame for punishment. 
8 vould order him to andreas, and with her own hands 
apply the laeh until she Decame exhausted. 


A DUEL OR TWO. 


Suort iy after the battle of Waterloo an un- 
lucky pamphlet found its way into Frescati, the con- 
versation-rooms at the waiering-place of Bagnéres. 
This pamphlet took pretty much the same odd view 
of the battle of Toulouse as M. Thiers has recent 
ly done of Waterloo. An Englishman chanced t 
take it up, on the margin that “ 
thing in it was false; 
gained a 
were 
put t 
place, named Pinac, 


and wrote every 
that Lord Wellington had 
complete and the French army 
indebted to his generosity for not having been 
A hot young Frenchman of the 
at once called out the indis- 
ereet Englishman. Every thing was done to ac- 
commodate matters ; and we are told that even the 
authorities delicately and considerately interfered 
eo far as mora/ suasion might be effectual. But all 
these good offices proved ineffectual, and the repre- 
sentatives of the two nations met on the ground. 
Poor Pinac gave one more illustration of the in- 
sufficiency of this mode of adjusting a quarrel, for 
at the first fire he received the Englishman’s ball 
in the stomach, and died shortly after. 

The season after the first abdication of Napoleon, 
and more particularly after the battle of Waterloo, 
was, it is well known, very fruitful in quarrels be- 
tween French and English officers hat pleasant 


victory, 


>» the sword.” 


gossip, Captain Gronow, has furnished many inci- 
dents illustrative of this spirit Itisa fact, that 
the French spent days and nights practicing fenc- 

ing; and even resorted to the device of dressing 
up fencing-masters in officers’ clothe 8, and setting 
them to pick quarrels with the English. It be- 


came impossible for these latter to avoid a conflict 
with men burning with rage and mortification, and 
determined to insult their conquerors, At Bor- 
deaux, the Frenchmen used to come across the Ga- 
ronne for the express purpose of picking a quarrel ; 
and as the challenge usually came from the English, 
the French had the choice of weapens, and invari- 
ably selected their favorite small-sword. Strange 
to say, the result was usually in favor of our coun- 
trymen, whe, being utterly helpless at carte, and 
tierce, and all the niceties of the exercise, uncon- 
sciously reproduced the scexe in Moliére’s Bour- 
geois, rushed on, in defiance of guards and passes, 
and cut down their enemy at once. In vain the 
Frenchmen protested that this was “ brutal” and 
“‘uanchivalrous,” that it was @ cry ing outrage 
—_— ‘les régles d’escrime.” Stalwart E nglish- 

en stood by their friend, and, producing loaded 
pistols, threatened to sheot anv who attempted to 
interfere. This system gradually produced a more 
whoilesume state of feeling 

One night a party of English and Irish officers 
were at the little Thédtre de la Gaité, where some 











French officers tried the usual devices to engage 
them in a quarrel. The Frenchmen had their 
swords, which they drew at once, with the alacrity 
of their country; unfortunately, the Anglo-Hi- 
bernian party had none. ‘They, however, rapidly 
broke up all the chairs and tables at hand, and 
converting the fragments into useful weapons of 
offense, shivered every sword opposed to them, ut- 
terly routing their opponents. In the delicate situ- 
ation in which the occupying army was placed, 
there was an inclination to make every allowance 
for wounded sensibilities; but it was found impos- 
sible to brook the offensive behavior of the natives, 
and their studious insults. And the English au- 
thorities knew the temper of the situation so well, 
that none of the surviving offenders were visited 
with severe punishment. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Lake Superior Line! 


OONSISTING OF STEAMERS 


1863 se 1863 
PLANET, METEOR, 
CITY OF CLEVELAND, 


TRAVELER, ILLINOIS, 
Iron City, and Northern Light. 


One of the above Steamers vill leave DETROIT, MICH- 
IGAN, at 10 o'clock, A.M., on Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs- 
day, and Saturday of each week, during season of Navi- 
gation, for all Points on Lake Superior. 

Leaving CLEVELAND on the previous evening at 8 
@clock P.M. 

The Fare by these Steamers, including board and rooms, 
is only about 2} cents per mile, cheaper than any other 
Pleasure Route in the world. 

For further Information see Season Cards. 





Sent free by mail for 60 cents 


Dyspepsia Tablets, 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, &c.— Manufac- 
turec only by 
&. G. WELLING, No. 207 Centre St., New York. 
Prise 50 cents per box. Sold by Druggi+ts generally. 





Note Papers and Wedding Cards. 


Tiffany & Co., 


Nos. 550 and 552 Broadway, 


Would respectfully inform their Patrons at the general 
Public, that they have recently re-arranged and consider- 
ably extended the Stationery Derartwent of their 
Fancy Goons ESTaBLIsuMENT, and have now unequalled 
facilities for furnishing the latest styles of 


Correspondence and Wedding Stationery, 
Cards of all sizes and shapes, engraved upon the premises 
with punctuality and dispatch. Initials stamped, colored 
or plain, in ordinary text or originally designed mono- 
gram. A choice assortment De la Rue’s and Azprey's 
Writing Cases, Dispatch Boxes, Note and Letter Papers, 
as well as the last French styles, constantly for sale. 


Attention, Soldiers! 


Every soldier should have 
a BADGE WITH HIS 
NAME MARKED DIs- 
TINCTLY upon it The 
Subscribers will forward to 
any soldier in the Army a 
solid Silver Badge, with his 
Name, Company, and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and style of Badge furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 








any garment. Adress 
DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, 


New York. 


Important to Tourists. Mr. Semmons beg: to inform 
the Travelling Public that he has consented to open a 
branch of his store at 


No. 123 Broadway, opp. Post Office, 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


where may be found a splendid assortment of his cele- 
brated Spectacles, Eye-Glasses, Single and Double Tele- 
scopes of immense power; Field ani Marine Glasses, 
Opera Glasses, &¢., de. ; also, his newly invented Fest- 
locket Double Glaea, of the greatest transparent power, 

titable for tourists and sportsmen 

The business in New York will still be open. 
sent free by enclosing stamp. 


SEMIMONS, Oculist’s Optician, 
669) Broadway, opp. Bond St,, N. ¥. 


I ANDS.— -A Rare Opportunity for all W ant 
4 ing Farma, in the large New England settlement of 
Hammonton, 30 miles southeast of Philadelphia ; fine cli- 
mate; best fruit soil and markets in the Union; $15 to 
$20 per acre. Terms easy. For full information apply to 
k. J. BYRNES, Hammonton, New Jersey. Letters an- 
swered. Reute to the land.—Leave Vine Street Wharf, 
Philadelphia, at ue A. M. or 8) P. M. for Hammonton. 


Musquito ‘Shield or Guard. 


J. HAVENS PATENT.—For the Anny, Navy, Travel- 
ers, Sick or Wounded, or any one who is troubled with 
musquitoes, flies, or dust. » from ST cents to $2. 
Sample sent free ou receipt of $1 25. Send for circular. 

HAVEN & UO., Manufacturers, 
No 80 Nassau St., Room No. 28, N. Y. 


FOR SALE. 


One Hoe News Press, Double Cylinder, Bed 36x60. 
Price $1500, 
One Taylor Drum Cylinder, four Rollers, Table Distri- 
bation, Bed 88x51. Price $1760. 
One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 88x51. Price 
Apply to ou ARPER & BROTHERS, 329 Pearl St., N.Y. 


EMPLOYMENT 


AT YOUR OWN HOMES.—THOUSANDS CAN RE- 
ALIZE A HUNDRED DOLLARS WEEKLY. -—-No uten- 
~ required except those found in every 

* 100 per cent. ; demand staple as flour. 
on discovery of the age. Full particulars sent on receipt 
of two stamps for return postage. Address = MUNRO, 
BROWN & CO., No. T4 Bleecker Street, N. 


Catalogues 








150 Needles 25 Guiles. 


ARTLETT’S BURNISHED NEEDLES 
All sizes. Free by mail. 
Machine Furnishing 





“Sew Easier." 
Bartlett's Needle and Sewing 
Broadway, N. Y, 








(Jury 4, 1863. 








MANTILLAS. 
BRODIEZ’S 
GRAND OPENING 


FOR 
Spring Mantillas 


Took place this Week at 


300 Canal Street. 


Never before has he made a better 
DISPLAY, 
And claims still to be 


% The Leader of Fashions. ad 








CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS. 


NOTICE. — HOSTETTER'S BITTERS. — SEA-SICK- 
NESS CURED.—Let us whisper in the ears of a’ who go 
down to the sea in ships, that HOSTETTER'S STOMACH 


BITTERS positively, immediately, and infallibly cure 
nansea at sea. y has been tried within, plasters 
have been tried without —a thousand no«trums have been 
recommended for this most depressing and overwhelming 
drawback on the pleasures of a sea voyage. They have 
all failed—utterly failed. But the proprietors of Hoster- 
Tex's Brrrers stake their reputation on the efficacy of the 
preparation as & means of calming and strengthening the 
nauseated stomach during the stormiest voyage. It is 
certain to act in one of two ways; it may either stay the 
perturbed stomach at once, and restore the appetite for 
food, or it may cause a discharge of the contents of the or- 
gans, to be followed almost instantly by an entire relief 
from sea-sickness, and a renewed relish for the good things 
of life. That it will effect the desired object in one of these 
ways is as certain as that morn will follow midnight. 

No landsman, and, above all, no lady, should go to sea 
without a supply of Hosrerrer’s Brrrers—the purest ton- 
ic and the most powerful restorative extant, 

Sold by ali druggists and family grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, ‘ 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, cheats Pa. 
Deror ror New York, 428 Beoanway. 






1 FOR THE | MOISTENS, 
HAIR ©) "ris" 
ODORATES, 
LENGTH- 
ENS, 


INVIGOR-.-* 
ATES, 


NOURISHES, 


EMBEL- 
LISHES 


the 


é HAIR. 
KENDALL'S AMBOLINE is a rare compound of stim- 
ulating extracts from Flowers, Roots, and Herbs, for the 
—_— BEAUTY, and PERMANENT VIGOR of the 
A 
** Beneficial where the hair requires a gentle stimu- 
lant.” Dr. CHILTON. 
“ Have never had any thing which 8o perfectly answers 
the purpose of a i 
WARREN WARD, Esq., 
No, 227 Canal Street, New York. 
** After being BALD for over seven years, your AMBO- 
LINE has covered the entire scalp with NEW HAIR." 
Prof. JOHN SENIA, No. 25 King 8t., New York. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Dealers. Put up 
in boxes, containing two bottles; price $1. Manufactured 
and for sale wholesale by 
KENDALL & BANNISTER, — 
No. 


AlN NS Hf 


BLOOD & CO., Manufacturers and Importers, Office 
855 Broadway, Moffatt’s Building, cor. Worth Street, 
Manufacturers of superior Needles for all Sewing Ma- 
chines. Send for Circular. 


60 28x: A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a ment, 

paid, to sell our Averlasting Pencils, 
Oriental and oe other new and curious articles. 
15 circulars free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


Gn ennine PENS RETAILING AT WHOLESALE PR 1c ES. s. 
yenuine goods. Also, the best Fountain Pen in 

the world. One filling will write 8 to 12 hours. Send 

for circular. Gro. F. HAWKES, Manuf. ,64 Nassan St..N.Y 










FY \ 


a rALLDIE 

















De. Wrretetn’s Vecrtasie Prius are ) infallible for 
Fistula, Blind and Bleeding Piles. Price §@ cents per 
box. Sold by all Draggtet Reference to ledies and gen- 
tlemen from all parts of ¢ uotry can be had at office 
of the Proprietor, J. YUU\U, No. 8, Broadway, N. Y, 








TURNIP 


RUTA BAGA 
SEEDS. 


The Subscribers have this day issued their 
Annual Turnip Seed Circular, 


Desigaed to convey information exclusively to those who 
deal in Seeds, whether regular en, country Drag- 
gists, Booksellers, or Merchants. It will be mailed with- 
out charge to all sach who may apply. 

t®™ Here it may be only necessary to state that the va- 
rieties of Turnips offered by the advertisers are the most 
approved, and that 


Every SEeep 18 THE PRopuce or 


BLOOMSDALE, 


Raised with critical care, and will prove to be entitled 
to the highest confidence. 


DAVID LANDRETH & SON, 
No. 21 and 23 South Sixth Street, 
____‘- PHILADELPHIA. 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for everybody, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and children wanted to act as our Agents 
in every Town and Village throughout the U. 8. to sell 
our , une |, and ble extra 
large size Prize : STATIONERY, Recires, and Yanxer No- 
Tion Packages, containing fine Writing Materials, such 
as Paper, Pens, Pencils, Envelopes, Blotters, Beautiful 
Emblems, Ladies’ Fashion Plates, Designs for eee 
Cottage Keepsakes, Household Companions, Cam 

nions (for Soldiers), Parlor A , Letter viter’s 

‘ide, Medical Preparations, Many Ways to Get Rich, 
Likenesses of Military Heroes, Union Designs, Gents 
Pocket Calendars for 1863, Yanker Notions of all kinds, 
rich and costly Presents of Fashionable Jewelry, Rare 
—_ , Games, Army Advice, &c., &c., &c., the whole 
if ‘bought separately, many * dollars. 
Package ONLY cents retail Wholesale rates to Agents 
very low, from TO 200 ree CENT PROFIT ALLOWED, 
Our stand same as ever, alone, and above all 
competitors, and have long been acknowledged as the 
leading and only real valuable and standard Articles of the 
kind now manufactured. Packages of all descriptions put 
4 by the 1000 for Sutlers, Peddlers, Wholesale Dealers, 
Goods sent by Express safe to act Parts of the army 
Seven or Southwest. A Spienpip Soup Sicver Wartoa, 
Eneiisn Movements, and correct timepiece presented 
FREE to each person who acts as our agent. Send for our 
NEw Circulars, containing Extra Premium Inducements, 
sent free. 8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 192 Nassau St, 
N. ¥. The Great Original, Largest, and Oldest Prize 
Package House in the World. 

"$2 positively made from 20 Cents.—Some- 
thing urgently needed by every person. ]@ samples 
sent free by mail for 8O cents that retails for $2, 7 

L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


We want Agents in every Town and County to sell our 
Great, New, Indirrensable, Novel, and Complete Cham- 
pion Prize Stati «ry Variety and Yankee Notion Pack- 
ages ; containing (i. st quality Writing Material, Yankee 
Notiona, Soldier's Friend, Housekeeper’s Companion, Por- 
traits of Generals, Fifty sure Ways to get Rich, Needles, 
Pins, Buttons, Thread, &c., &c. Contents of Packace 
worth over §2 00, all for 25 cents. We give a fine Watch, 
warranted correct timekeeper, toevery agent. Our Agents 
are now making $15 09 per day easy. We also give one 
Elegant gift of Fine Jewelry from our own factory with 
every package. Send for New Circular, or call on 

RICHARDS & Co., 37 and 39 Naesau St., x -¥. Box 31381, 

Most Extensive Agency House in the U. 














WONDERFUL. 


The greatest Book ever published. Satifaction guaran- 
teed to every one. Sent to any address on receipt of ten 
cents. 

RICHARDS & Co., Pupiisuers, Box 3131, 
87 and 39 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





$15 00 PER DAY. 


Agents wanted all through the country to sell our New 
Style Camp Tuermomerers (eight different pattrms) ; 
also, 20 other new and use = ' ees Articles. Great 
Chance 


Box 3131. 
RICHARDS & Co., st and 39 Nassan St., N. Y. 


XXX =X. 


Agents wanted everywhere to seli our Celebrated Crys- 
tal Cement. Warranted to stand Hot Water and Fire, and 
mend every Article. Fine Watch, correct timekeeper, that 

will sell for $15, given free to every Agent. One elegant 
—_ ~ — Jewelry, New Style, given with every bottle. 
x 815 
RICHARDS & Co., 37 and 89 Nassau St., N. Y 


P. 8.—One dozen “ear Cement and 12 rich prizes 
sent o on Ta of $17 





ex’ Ready-Made Cascngerments 
Linen, Cambric. and Muslin. 


Store 1143 Broadway, near 26th St. 

Sizes, Patterns, Qualities, and Prices in assortment in- 
tended to fully meet the need of any Lady unexpectedly 
in want of such, or preferring the avoidance of home lab«r. 
Orders from abroad faithfully executed by express, C_O. D. 
List of Prices mailed if requested. 





$10 per day nett —_. —Agents wanted for a light 
wholesale business, Send stamp for a cirenlar to 
C. F, SHULTS, Troy New York. 


VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR | 
PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 

Acknowledged by all who-have used it to be, in all re- 

specta, unequaled, free by mail. Liberal discount 


Sent 
to agents and the trade. HANNAH & ©O., No. 104 John 
paniee N. Y. Send for a circular. 








G37 A MONTH I want toh Agents in very every coun- 
ty at $75 a month, expenses paid, to sell my new 
cheap Family Sewing Machines. Address, 

8. MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 









MANUFACTORY ORY &W WARE-ROOMS 
63,65, 0150 . 
65,51) oS? CROSBY os 











Jury 4, 1863.] 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, &c., &0. 


Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each, without 
regard to value, and not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches. ...... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches .......6......eccceee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches .............. 35 00 each. 
500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches .. 15 00 each. 
3000 Vest and Neck Chains......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
3000 Gold Band Bracelets .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
s000 “ O . Sesesqcurd 8 00to 5 00 each. 
8000 Cameo Brooches .............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 each. 
8000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Cameo Ear Drops ............- 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Mosaic and Jet Ear Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Lava and Florentine Kar Drops. 400 to 6 00 each. 
3000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 8 00 each. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ............ 250 to 8 00 each. 
8000 Watch Keys...........0..+++- 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ..........- 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. ..........+..+. 25 to 6 00 each. 
6000 Plain Rings. ..........+.0.-+4 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings. .............++ 250 to 6 00 each. 
GD Na as gio iss Sadi cdc ct ccs 2 5O to 10 00 each. 
5000 Sets Ladies’ Jewelry. .......... 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


10000 Gold Pens, Silver M'ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Cases and Pencils,......... 400 to 6 00 each. 


All Gold Pens 14 Carats and Warranted. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one dollar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you can have, and ther it ie at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
ness, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

AcznTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
remittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents te us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Address 


J. 8. winsLow & co. 


208 Broadway, New York. 


SOMETHING NEW. 


NATIONAL AMERICAN AMUSEMENT CARDS. 
Colonel for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, and Major 
for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. Eagles, Shields, 
Stars, and Flags are the suits, and you can play ail the usual 
games. Three packs mailed free on receipt of One Dollar. 





The usual discount to the trade. Send fora Circular. Ad- 
dress AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 
14 Chambers Street, New York. 





WORTH ITS WEIGHT IN GOLD. 

A Pamphlet mailed, poem, for $8, containing sxact 
copies of advertisements for persons entitled to property: 
Address or apply to HENRY fia YS, 649 Broadway, N 
Coats of arms ) found, painted d and id engraved. 

















DR. H. H. STERLING, Sole 
Depot No. 498 Broadway. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
All Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash 
ton Head, Newbern, and all places congue Ur D 








FIRTH, SON & CO., 


Have much pleasure in announcing that they are now 
permanently located In the 


SPACIOUS STORE, 
NO. 563 BROADWAY, 


Next door to Messrs. Ball, Black & Co. 


They would, at the eame time, call the attention of their 
numerous friends and the 


MUSICAL PUBLIC 


To their valuable and well assorted stock of 


PIANOS, 
MUSIC, MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, 
Strings in all Varieties. 
MUSICAL 
MERCHANDISE, 
&e., &e. 
Which they have now for sale 
WHOLESALE aad 
RETAIL, 

At the lowest prices and of the best quality. 


Sole Agents for MORISON'S HYGEIAN Mediciner. 





tar Lanes any Taos.—All kinds white and col- 


me? and in quantities to suit pur- 
chasem, ST Se at ITOR KE. sDGarS, 115 Chambers St 


"4 TENTION! 
Tur Cunareet Jewetay House ws tHe Worip 
4317 pieces of assorted Jewelry for $50. Trade list sent 
Address 


free. 
L, 8. SALISBURY, Agt., Providence, R. I. 


WEDDING CARDS 


These yp only at J. ~~. 3 
Old 7 Broadway, cor. 
PR Estadlished 1540. For — ed “Mail, + stan pe 














To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. lich soil. 
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, &c., to be seen—only 
80 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful elimate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years. 
Good schools and Hundreds are settling Apply 
to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M., Vineland, Cumberland Co., 
New Jersey. Report of Solon Robinson and Vineland Ku- 
ral sent free. From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. 
Tribune. 


* Jt is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an al- 
most level position, and for pleasant 
farming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies. 


oo) Aéts, 











Measles are stledeaiten 7 the Volunteers 
by hundreds; the hospitals are crowded with them. Sol- 
be warned in time. HOLLOWAY’S PILLS are 
positively infallible in the cure of this disease ; occasional 
doses of them will preserve the health even under the 
greatest exposures. Only 25 cents per box. 


D Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
en RS OR MUSTACHES f— My Onguent will 
them to grow heavily in six weeks (pon the «mooth- 
est ye without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 








A First-Rate Book for the Melodeon. 

New Method for the MeLopzow and other Inerruments 
or THE OngAaN selected mainly from “Zundel's 
Celebrated Melodeon Inatructor,” chi cuntelaine Easy 
Lessons and Attractive Music, including the PorvLar 
Sones or tue Day, and a variety of Psatm ann Hyruw 
Tones. A that can not fail to give satisfaction. 
Price only $1 On receipt of which it will be sent post- 

id. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 227 Wash- 
Ington Se Street, Boston. 





“TO MEN OF INTEGRITY. 


Those who have a little money to invest in a business 
entirely new and novel, as necessary as new, as lucrative 
as necessary, as respectable as lucrative, would do well to 


L. S. W., 
87 Park Row, N. » an 
Room 6. 





A Story of the War. 
For Sale at all Book Stores 
For Sale at all News Depots. 


ELLA ADAMS; 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY DaRey. 
“ be Twenty-Five Cents. 
Mailed to any address, postage paid, ne ice. 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, Pub com = 
uw peor —W N. Y. 





omen—Their Condition—Clean Treth 
—Pure Breath—Ete. In JuLy Pureworoeiwat Joven, 
bec. $1 Wa year. POWLER & WELLS, N. Y. 
PREE.—Gtrt Meratzto Uriow Baners onatcrrovs 
To Sotptens onty! Unconditional Loyalty to the Gov- 
ernment should be the Meee of the Hour. Send 
ove 3 cent stamp for postage. H BROS, N.Y. 








HILTON’S 
INSOLUBLE CEMENT 


Is not a combination of Glue, Rubber, or Gutta Percha, 
and will not decompose or become corrupt. 


It is the only Liquid Cement extant that 
will stick Patches and Linings to Boots 
and Shoes sufficiently strong without 
stitching, and effectually mend broken 
Furniture, Crockery, Toys, Bone, Ivory, 
and articles of household use. 

Tt is a liguid. It is inec’uble in water or oll, It will 
adhere oily substances firmly and completely. 

HILTON BROTHERS & CO. 
Proprietors, Providence, R. 1. 
ee eee use 
from 2 oa. to 1 


For sale by ail Draggiets, and Dealer in Leather 
Findings, &e. 


Army Corps Badges. 


We are now prepared to fur- 
nish Army Corps Badges of ev- 











TH. ery style, color, and quality 

or mental Badges got up to 

bs order with any inseri re- 

quired. Also National Union 

0 i league Pins, ten different 
. e styles. 











Also a large assortment of 
Jewelry very cheap to Cash 
. buyers, Address 


N. FOOTE & Co., 
Manufacturing Jewelers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Standard Military Works. 


Gibbon's Artilleriste’ Manual, 8vo. New Pdition.. $5 00 
Roemer’s History and Uses of Cavalry, 8vo. .. 500 
Military Art and History, Cullum's, §vo 400 
Seott's Military Dictionary, 8vo 5 00 
Benet's Military Law and Courts- Martial, v0 3 00 


Together with a full assortment of French, English, and 
American Military, Newul, and Scientific Works. 

Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 192 Broadway, N. Y. 


“ Somnambulism.”’ 


Second Sight—Seeing from the Stomach—Psychic Phe- 
nomena —Somniloquence—The Senses —_The Soul not de- 
pendent on the Body—A Perilous Night Walk—On a Lib- 
erty Pole—Writing Sermons in Sleep—Clairvoyance—in 
the JuLy Purewoiogtoan Jovnwar, 15 ¢., or $1 50 « year. 

POWLER & WELLA, N. Y. 





 Brandreth’s Pills. 


While Brandeth’s Pills are so potent for good to dis- 
eased bodies, they are harmless as bread. The babe at 
the breast, or the man of ripest years and delicate females, 
are certain to receive an increase of health from the use 
of these Pills, blessed of Heaven. 

It has been said by an able physician, that “ this medi- 
cine always benefits and never injures.” Wherein is the 
superlative quality. The Brandreth Pills have no power 
or action but upon impure humors in the blood. They 
seize only the impurities in and around the parts affected 
by disease; all the parte involved in diseased actions are 
operated upon, and cleansed from all foulness, and rein- 
fused with “ Life” by the wonderful curative powers con- 
tained and inherent of the most justly famed Baanprern's 
Prua 

Millions of people whose lives appeared to be at the last 
ebb, worn out by fever’s consuming fires, by consumption's 
insidious advances, by racking torments of inflammatory 
rheumatism, have been cured by the use of these pills 
The persons are living witnesses, and thousands are resi- 
dents in every city of America. Principal (ffice, No. 204 
Canal Street, and No. 4 Union Square. 


SOMETHING 'W—To cause the Whiskers 
and Moustaches to grow. oung men who want a heavy 
beard in four weeks, please send me 50 cents, and I will 
send them a bottle, with full directions. Address, free of 
postage, Dr. D. W eererve.t. Chelsea, W achtenaw ( eacmnceal 


SOMETHING NEW. 


AGENTS WANTED —To sell, Patent Laur Lionrnn, 
and New Canp Tuermomeren. Sent by mail. 10c, and 
%e. S&S. W KICE & Co., 8B Naseav Sraxet, N. Y. 








Neuralgia and Rheumatism. 
Persons afflicted with either of these complaints would 
do well to procure a bottle of 


Sturgis’ Electric Compound. 
It was discovered by a well-known business man, and ia 
a moet remarkable remedy for Neuralgia, Rheumati«m, 
and kindred complaints. B. W. Williams, Proprietor, 
Boston. For sale by D. 8. BARNES & OU., 202 Broad 
way, N. Y., General Agente. 





WINDOW & 

ARRIAGE 
WASHER 

By the use of 
thie simple and 
ingenious article, 
a window of the 
usual size may 
be thoroughly 
cleaned and pol- 
ished in three 
minutes,and may 
be used by a hoy 
or girl ten years 
ofage The 
Washer retains 
sufficient water 
for thie purpose, 
and throws «a 
stream a distance 











gr ples sent on re- 

ceipt of One Dor- 

Lam. Agents 

: wanted to control 

States, Countion, and Towns. Call on or address: JONAS 

FARNSWORTH, Inventor and Manufacturer, 498 Broad- 
way, N. Y. 





Penatonm, Bounty, Pay, Prize 
oney, for Soldiers and Sailors, or heirs, promptly col- 

hwy! Soldiers discharged for wounda, entitled to boun- 
ty, we send our — — Information and Circula’, 

with Lists of Prices, address, with stamp to 

Phew return Vouk a TIT ROWN & OQ, 2 Park 
New Ky oa @ 476 teh Street, Washington, ad ©, 


Agents Wanted. 


Send stamp for circulars. Rice & Co., 8T Park Row, N. ¥. 


of forty feet. Sam- * 





penne BROS 


eA taxes 


Are the sole consignees in the United States for that 
unique novelty the 


Railway Timekeepers, 


WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES, 
Eereciatay aparvep vor Agwy Sacre 
Prank Leslie's [!lustrared New epaper of Feb. 21 
gaye: “ Howpagp's Timexerreus are bec 
bial for their accuracy and reliability. They are particu 
larly valuable for officers in the army and travelers.” 
Army and Navy Gazette, of Vhiladelphia, in ite 
Number of May 9, reviewing this watch, anya: © Wo are 
pleased to mee that the importations of the Hunnaap 
Baos. are meeting the enormous sale that such extraurdi 
mary enterprise as theirs so richly merits. These watch 
@s are novelties produced by no other House, far exceed 
ing other manufscture: in point of accuracy and ele 
gance. Fidelity and promptness to their patrons reader 
the House a desirable medium for traders in the army.” 
The RAILWAY TIMEKERMPER has meavy sour 
STERLING GiLven casre, beautiful white enamel dial, 
handsome gold bends, with superior regulated m: vement, 
warranted to run and keep excellent time! Price per 
case of half dozen, $54. By mail, $1 @ additional for 
postage. Should retali readily at from $20 to $50 each 
Not sold in quantities of lees than six. 


Magic Time Observers, 


THE PERFECTION OF MECHANIEM!I 
Berne a Huwriee on Oren Pace, on Lanpy's on Gewtie- 
Man S WaTou comsinED, Wirn Pater? SeLe- 
Winpixe IMPROVEMENT, 


, 1968 
ning prover 


The N. Y. IMiustrated News, in ite teeue of Jan. 10th, 
1863, on page 147, voluntarily says: “We have beep 
shown « most pleasing novelty, of which the I! cenaap 
Baos., of New York, are the sole importers. It is called 


the Magic Time Onezever, and is « Hunting and Open 
Pace Watch combined. One of the prettiest, most con 
venient, and decidedly the best and cheapest timepicce 
for general and reliable use ever offer. t hae within it 
and connected with its machinery, ite own winding at- 
tachment, reudering a key entirely unnecessary The 
cases of this Watch are compored of two metals, the out- 
er one being fine 16 carat gold It has the improved ruby 
ection lever movement, and is warranted an accurate 
timepiece.” Price, superbly engraved, per case of half 
dozen, $204 Sample Watches, ip neat moroceo bowes, for 
those proposing to buy at wholesale, $35. If sent by mail 
the portage is 36 centa. 

Trams, Caen tn Avvaron! 

GH Correspondents in the army advice us of the deten- 
tion of remittances bearing our address. This nefarious 
proceeding arises from the envy of sutlera, whoee avari 
cious disposition tempts thet to bribe provost officers to 
open our ietters and detain orders. Bv this ignominious 
proceeding the sutlers remove competitora, while they may 
the better swindle their customers! The very low prices 
at which we have been selling our watches had complete- 
ly upset the defrauding projects of the eutiers, until this 
new method of theft came to their villancas minds, That 
this wholesale robbery will scou be brought to « close 
there can be no doubt; meanwhile we most respectfully 
advise our friends iu the army to be on their guard against 
the machinations of these adroit rogues. Now that it is 
no longer safe to send ne money by mall, employ some 
friend in this city to cell upon us and make the purchase 
in pervon; or if that ix impossible, send the money through 
an acquaintance living beyond the Iues. We send watch- 
es by mail, and insure a eofe delivery in all inatanocs | 
We are at all times ready to wait wpoo customers, show- 
ing them the moet polite attention. We invite inspection 
to our goods. Address 


HUBBARD BROS., Sole Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtlandt Street, New York. 


: BROTHERS, 
Sevane, New Yours, 
Have Just Published : 


HARPER 4 


FRANKLIN 


DRAPER’S INTELLECTUAL DEVELOPMENT OF EV- 
ROVE. A History of the Intellectual Development of 
Europe. By Jouw Writsam Dnaren, M.D... LD, 
Professor of Chemistry and Physiology in the Univer- 
sity of New \ork; Author of a * Treathe on Human 
Physiology,” &¢., &e. S8vo, Cloth, $8 50, 


HOOKER’S NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. Sclence for the 
School and Family. Pari 1. Natural Philosophy. By 
Wosruretos Hoocer, M.D., Profesor of the Theory 
and Practice of Medicine in Yale College, Author of 
“The Child's Book of Nature,” “ Natural History,” 
“ First Book in Chemistry,” &c. Tllustrated by nearly 
800 Engravings. 12mo, Uloth, $1 00, 


THE ELEMENTS OF ARITHMETIC: Designed for 
Children. By Hitas Loomis, LL.D, Profewor of Nat- 
oral Philosophy and Astronomy in Yale College, and 


Author 
Sheep, 


of a Course of Mathematics, &c. 
50 centa 


lémo, Half 


WILISON'S PRIMARY SPELLER. A simple and pro- 
gressive Course of Lessons in Spelling, with Neading 
and Dictation Exercises, and the Kiemente of Orai and 
Written Compositions. By Marorve Wiiisos, Author 
of the “Selhwol and Family Readers.” 16mo, Half 
Bound, 12 centa. 


A Novel 


A POINT OF HONOR. By the Author of 
“The Morale of May Fair,” ** Creeds,” “ The World's 
Verdict,” &c., &c., &e. Svo, Paper, & cents 


8ST. OLAVE’S. ANovel. vo, Paper, 50 cents. 
HISTORY OF THE 
Price 2 centa. 


HARPER'S PICTORIAL 
REBELLION. Part IV. 


GREAT 


A FIRST FRIENDSHIP. A Novel. 


cenia. 


Bvo, Paper, 2% 


8@™ Any of the above Works sent by mail, post-paid, on 
receipt of price 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 





TERMS. 
One Copy for one Year . $8.00 
Two Copies for One Year [2 500 
An Extra Con, gratia, for every Clud , Tex Scr. 


sonreens, at $2 50 each, or 11 Copies for $25 00 
Haxrer's ~ en and Hauren’s Weeary, together, 
one year, $5 0 
HAR PER & BROTHERS, Pre ianess. 


HARPER’S WEEELY. 


Single Copies Six Cents. 
TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year. . . . $8 00 
One Copy for Two Years . 500 
And an Batra Copy will be allowed for very Club of 
Ten Svnecetpers, at #2 50 each, or ne ‘opies for $25 
Hanree’s Macaziwe and Hampers Weex yr, together 

one year, $5 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Posse 
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Issachar is a strong ass, 
bowed his shoulder 


FISK & HATOH, 
Bankers 


Dealers in Government Securities, 
Agents for U. S. Five Twenty Loan 


are prepared to furnish the U. 8. FIVE TWENTY-YEAR 
SIX PER CENT. BONDS, direct from the Government, 
at PAR end ACCRUED INTEREST, a heretofor | 
$2" ON AND APTER JULY 1, tHe Privineeer oF | 
Conveutise Leoat-Tenper Nores into Tur Five Twen 
ry-YRan! pe aT PAK WILT, ORASE Parties wishing t 
a United States Bond pa g #ix per cent. interest 
IN GOLD, AT PAR, at nd in their orders before | 
that tin | 
We also keep on hand a constant supply of al! classes | 
rrement Securities for sale at the lowest market | 


8. 6 PER CENT. BONDS of 1851 
8. ONE-YEAR CERTIFICATES OF INDEBTED- 
NESS, &c., & 


FISK & HATCH, 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


$22. WATCHES. $22. 
A Splendid Silver Hunting Case 
Lever, that indicates the day of the 
month accurately, for $22; usual 
price $35 to $45. 
$22. Genuine. $22. 


Genuine American Lever Watches, 


t 
U. 8. 7-89 TREASURY NOTES. 
{ 
I 


in Sterling Silver Hunting Case, for | 


$22 ; worth $35 at retail. 


every variety of g Watches at equally low rates. 

All rders from the Ac: just be pre-paid, as the Ex 

prees Companies will mot take bill for collection on soldiers 
J. L. PERGUSON, Iwrorrre or Watours, 


208 Broadway, New York 


ecouching down betwe 


| free by mail, in neat case, for only $7 





- Artificial Some and Arms, %elpho's Patent, 
, best substitutes for loet 
t ever invented 

hlet Soldiers 









(Eatab 
upplied 


ben 








PU) Guns, PISTOLS, 
pellitary Goods, 


n Fancy Goons. 





Fraenen anp Ewe 
Aliso, a full a tment of 
Jet. Coral, and Stecl Geods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N., ¥., 
15 Rue d@’Eaghcin, Paris, 
47 Hampton St.. 5 omingham, Eng. 


POPULAR HTS! 


Card i ta » or Albums of 
The Blue Beard of \ ‘ee 
The Emmy 
The Reliable G 
The Tutellizent ¢ 
The New York Post Box 


The Ange! I 
The Happy Gov . \ t 
The Mritieh I : I pa 
Fighting Joe 


General of Black Horse Cavalry 
Can be vent by mall 
E. & i. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, N. Y. 


~ GEN. KEARNY LEADING A CHARGE, 


A most exquisite and spirited picture. 


CARD PHOTOGRAPH FOR ALBUMS—Price 2c. 
Just Published by 
E. & I. T. ANTHONY, 
501 Broadway, N. Y 


5 
free Address F. C 








HARP ER'S 


en two burdens: 


HEA D L E Y’ Ss 
History of the Rebellion. 


fgents Wanted in all parts of the loyal states and 
Canadas, 

Exclusive territory given. 

Liberal inducements offered. 

150,000 volumes alrendy sold. Address or apply to 
HURLBURT, WILLIAMS & CO., Hartford, Conn. 


A SPECULATION. 


Agents in Towns, and Soidiers in camp or discharged, 
are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 
and WONDILRFUL UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 
PACKAGES, NOVEL AND UNBQUALED, and unlike all 
the old etyles; containing ali New Articies, and of fine 
Writing Materials, Games, Useful and Fancy Ar- 
ticles, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Companions (for the 
Army), rich gifts of Jewelry, &c., &c., altogether worth 
over $1, for ONLY Q@Se, They are just the thing for a 
present to your friend in the Army. No family should 
be without one. Profits immense, sales quick. Soldiers in 
camp can actas Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time-keeper, pre 
sented free to all Agents. Packages in endless variety and 
at all prices Agents wanted all through the country 
Send for NEW Circulars for 1963, containing EXTRA in- 
ducementa 

8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Naseau Street, New York, 
largest end oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


Old and New aang and Magazines 
Of every description b« t. A large stock of sesond- 
hand books for sale che ~. GEO, W. THORNE, Book- 
store, 60 Nassau Street, near Maiden Lane, New York. 


The Celebrated Craig Microscope 
Will be mailed, pre-paid, for $2 25; or, with six beau- 
tiful mounted objects, for $3; or, with 24 objects, for $5, 
by HENRY CRAIG, 189 Centre Street, 3d floor, New 
York. Liberal discount to dealers. 


$7. WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever Cap, 
emall size, English Movements, perfect time-keeper. Sent 
A Solid Silver, 
adapted to the ARMY. 
38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 


. A BEAUTIFUL monosoers 
w 2S cts. (coin preferrec magnifying smal 
00 ‘imes. Five of different powers for $1 00 
BOWEN, 





eame as above, $7. Specially 
CHAS. P NOR TON & CO., 


bjects 
Mailed 
tox 220, Boston. Mase 


A Rainy Day in the Country. 

Delightful Amusement.—Painting the Cartes de Visite 
with “ Newton's Albumen Colors." $5 35 will buy a book 
of instructions and a complete set of enlors, d&« 1K. TH 
New York, Walter Low, 
way; M. Knoedler, 772 Broadway; D 
846 Broadway; Servile’s Manufacturing Co., 4 Bee kman 


Street. 
$200 A MONTH! $200 
Were I not a Soldier I could make the above amount I 





will send full particulars to Citizens 
dress JOSHUA WERAVER, Co. G, 14 
Volunteers, Washington, D. C 
Gold Pens and Cases, 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices. 





eiptof $i. Ad 
Oth Regiment, Pa 





Ladies’ Pens $ 75 Engrossing Pens $200 
Med. “ v5 Union “ 250 
Large ‘* 125 Mammoth * 8 00 
Commercial Pena 159 Commercial Eureka 2 25 
Large hu 1“ 150 Mammoth Eureka 3 50 


The above lens are 14 carats fine, and warranted per- 
fect in every respect for l year. A written guarantee ac 
companies each Pen. These Pens are well known in the 
re utile community for the last (10) Ten years, and the 
riber believes, from the number of unsolicited testi 
nials given him, that they are the beet Pen now in u 
r he would not be able to give them the guarantee h 
j Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents. Send 
r, before purchasing eleewhere, giving the 
izes and prices of the various styles of Pens and ¢ 
Pens made to order to suit any hand or style of-writi 
Beware of the imitation Johnson Pens, and by purcha 
the manufactory secure the genuine article. 
| *. JOTINSON, 
ry and Office, 15 Maiden Lane, 
New York City 


Manufact 


Shults’ Onguent,—Warranted to produce a full 
set of whiskers in six week 


r money refunded, Sent, 
post-paid, for 50 cts 


Address ©. F. Shuits, Troy, N. Y 


Superior Farm Land 





At low price Franklinville and Lake Tract, on West 
Jersey Rs ad, 4 te ath of Philad: Iphia, in lots to 
euit pure haner ‘ eontaining reports of Solon 
Robinson, Hon, Wm. Parry, 1 others, with full infor. 
mation, sent free by addressing JOMUN M, COFFIN, 


Franklinville, Gloucester County, New Jersey, 


And he saw that rest was good, 


to bear, and bec came a servant unto tribute.—Cenesis, 





| 
| 


S WEEKLY. 





(Juny 4, 1863. 
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el ///) 


C7 


and the land that it was pleasant; and 
Ch. 49, Verses 14, 15 


UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 
At UNION ADAMS, 
No. 637 Broadway. 








0 = VICTOR E. MAUGER’S 
DIRECTION LABELS AND TACS, 
115 Chambers st., N. VY. 








The Craig Microscope. 


If you would like the mést interesting, 
instructive, amusing, and useful Inetru- 
ment in the world, send $3, and the Craig 
Microscope and 6 beautiful mounted ob- 
jects will be sent, postage paid; Instru- 
ment and 24 objects sent for $5. This cel- 
ebrated microscope is so simple that a child 
can use it, and magnifies about 10,000 
times. Address HENRY CRAIG, 

180 Centre Street, New York. 

Liberal discount to Dealers. 





Lockwood’s, 675 Broadway. 
10 COLLARS | THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH - LINED 
PAPER COLLAR, 
At Wholesale and Retail. 
Gents Furnishing Goods. 
I have the largest and best 
selected stock in the city, and 
guarantee to please the most 
fastidious. Also Ladies’ Paper 
Collars wholesale and retail. 
SHIRTS 
MADE TO ORDER, 


The pride of my establish- 





quality Linen Shirts for $30 





JPG OF Opeyy esVpyoOr) Geury 


. ment. In this department, I 
2 _ have nothing but experienced 
2 == hands employed, and by em 
6 for #12 ploying such, [ am always en- 
6 for lb abled to give work that will 
6 for 18 prove satisfactory to the pur- 

6 tor . BI chaser. 

Self-Measurement sent NO FIT! NO SALE! 

every wher. Orders promptly attended 
on application to. All are invited to call on 


CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 


Lafarge block 675 Broadway, N. Y 


Union League Badge. 


An Fmblematic Silver-plated 
Badge of the Union Party of the 
United States. Prices: per hund. 
red, $10 Per thousand (to 
Clubs), $80. Single Badges, 15 
Cents by mail. Address 

JOHN W. EVERETT, 

P. O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 

Street, New Y ork. 








A Saving of 20 per cent. by buying Housekeep- 
ing Articles at E. D. BASSPORD'S Great Bazaar, Cooper 
Institute, Astor Place, New York. 





To Consumptives. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wileon continues to mail (free o 
charge) to all who desire it, a copy of the Presoription by 
which he wes completely cured of that dire disease, Con- 
Sufferers with any Throat or Lang Affection, 
should obtain the and try its efficacy at 
ones. Delays are dangerous. Address 
REY. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

WIuiamesuRen, Kixes Co., 
New Yor«. 


sumption 


Preecription, 





| BRIDCEWATER PAINT 





INSURE YOUR LIFE 
WITHOUT DELAY 
For the Benefit of your Family. 


WASHINGTON 


Life Insurance Company, 
No. 98 BROADWAY, New York, 
Offers more advantages to Insdrers than any other Com- 
pany in the United States. 

Ita prominent features are as follows: 

A permanent Capital Stock of $125,000, now largely ad- 
ded to by accumulation. 

Stockholders receive no other dividends than legal in- 
terest on their stock. 

Policy-Holders receive 

ALL THE PROFITS, 
WITHOUT ANY PERSONAL LIABILITY. 

The only Stock Company in the United States whose 
Charter expressly requires that ALL the profits shall be 
divided among the Policy-Holders. 





It has, therefore, all the advantages and security of a 
Stock and Mutual Co. combined, without their separate 
disad vantages. 


Dividends to Policy-Holders once credited, are never 
forfeited. 

Proportion of Assets to Liabilities Lancer than mort 
other Companies in the United States. 

Liberality and Promptitude in the settlement of Claims. 

All reasonable aid granted to Members to cnable them to 
KEEP THEIR POLICIES IN FoRoE in case of their inability to 
pay their future premiums 

Let no Member therefore ALLOW IIS POLICY TO LarsE 
without first advising with the Company. 





CYRUS CURTISS President. 
CLEAYTON NEWBOLD.... . Viex-President 
W. A. BREWER, Jn.... Actuary and Secretary 


WHOLE LIFE, SHORT T ERM, ENDOW MENT, and 
ANNUITY POLICIES iseued in all their various and ap 
proved forms. 


Printed documents, containing full information, furn- 
ished without charge, and sent free by mail. 


Good Agents wanted in every city and town throughout 
the Loyal States. 


Thriving Settle- 
See advertisement of 


—To all wanting Farms 
ment. Rich soil. Mild climate. 
Vineland, on previous page 


if 22°?" Le 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 





YELLOW DOK DOCK SYRUP, 
Which Purifies the Blood, Invigorates the Body, cives 
Tone to the Nerves, Strength to the Muscles, and Health 
to every Channel, Joint, and Limb 
One Dollar per Bottle (which often cures 
Depot, 1IS0 CHATHAM St... N.Y. Sold 502 GRAND Sr 
Ask for LEATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. Take no 
other. Establiched 1848. Sold by Drugviste everywhere 








“ BUREKA CLOTHES SQUEEZERS.” 
Simple, durable, best in market, self adjusting. No. 1, 
price $5 50; No. 3, $6 00; No. 3, $7 00; No. 4, 39 00 
Sent to any part of the country, free, on receipt of retail 
price. (Agents wanted.) 
M. J. CLUFF, Agt., 8 India Street, Boston, and 
206 Pearl Street, New York. 


Attention General Grant’ s Rosecrans’, 
Hooker's, Banks, and Birney’s Divisions. 


Kearney Cross. 


I will send the above-named Cross Pin in Gold Plate to 
any Soldier on the receipt of $1. Also for $1 I will send 
as sample either a beautiful Gold Pen and Pencil, or \; 
Style Vest Chain, or California Diamond Ring or lin 
Seal Ring, or a Gold Masonic Pin or Ring, or an bners 
Locket or Bracelet ; and for 50 cente I will send a camp! 
of the New Union League Pin. 

B. T. HAYWARD, Manufacturing Jeweler. 

_ Box 4876. 208 Broadway, N. Y 


National Union League. 


League Pins in Sil Plate, 
Fine Gold Plate, and Solid si 
ver, price from $259 to $12 per 
> doz. Sample doz. sent by mail 
pre-paid, upon receipt of $5 00, 
or a single pin in fine gold plate 
upon receipt of $100. Our a 
sortment is very fine. Many of 
our designs have been adopt- 
ed by different organizations 
throughout the country. Also 
a complete assortment of Army 
Corps Badges. 


E.N. FOOTE & CO., 


Manufacturers Jewelry, 2 








08 Broadway, New York. 





Best Color for Villas, Cottages, and Barns. 
any Climate. 


Will stand 
R. Revwonns, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N.Y 


Enameled Furniture. 


All styles and prices. Also Chamber Suites in Walnut 
and Chestnut. The best assortment in the city, Wholesale 
and Retail, at 277 Canal Street. WARREN WARD. 


th and Expenses. 


$ a Mon For particulars ad- 
dress vith stamp HAR Ris BR (08 


» Boston, Mase 
Davis Collamore & Co., 
479 Broadway, 
Between Broome and Grand Street, 


Are now agentes New Mepation, Dixntne awn Tea 
Sets, Parian Ware, Vases, &e., &e. 





A Twoveaxp RerrierraTors fo nd at E D. BASS- 
FORD'S Great Bazaar, Cooper Institute, New York. 











AGENTS WANTED ‘ our Splendid New 
Mammoth Fureka Prize Packege. 200 percent. profit. Su- 
g rb Watch free to Agents. $18 per day made. Send for 
New Cireularn W. H. CATELY & CoO... 40 Ann St, N.Y. 


To CONSUMPTIVES.- You will get the Recipe 
for a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Consumption, and all 
lung complaints, by sending to D. Adee, 381 Pearl St., N. 
Y. He sends it free. Write for it. —It has cured thousands. 





